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IN CE Dedications to * 
Great have always Challeng'd 
an Eſteem for the Works of 
n Author, I'm perſwaded the high 
A 2 Honour 


IV 


Dedication. 


Hor.our | I have of the Rever 
Name oft CONOLLT to gi It wa 
2 Sanction to this Piece will Nory'd 
blige the World to find ſon Fathe 
Beautics i in it, and confirm the A Cone 
plauſe it has receiy'd j in it's Rcepl bes the 
ſentation. Your Approbation, & for tl 
arreſts Cenſure, and the deferen the! 
Mankind pays to Your Judgme jc firſt 
muſt give me at leaſt a Planta mut 
Light reflected from your Excc age, 
lency. Bur I tear my Ambition, e port 
rather Preſumption in this AddreſÞ*' 
has Tranſported me too far, whe lemor 
I conſider you live not for your (c| a of 
and that a whole Nation may {uftc ench | 
if an Amuſement of this Natw UZAr 
ſuſpends even a few Minurcs tf 


weight of Your important Hours, lour 
nce f& 
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Dedication. v 


In was remark'd of Ceſar that he 


Wory'd more in the Illuſtrious Title JN 
Father of his Country, than that 
\ Fi Conquerour of the World; nor 
es the Olive bloom leſs Verdant- 
for the Patriot than the Laurel 
r che Hcroc; how well You Merit 
e firſt great Name, a ſinking Nati- 
1 muſt with Gratitude 1 
ge, when Jou are the Atlas that 
pports it; and our future Sons to 
ehelt Poſterity muſt revere Your 
hemory as much as the Engliſh do 
it of a Cecil and 3 or tho 
&ench that of their Richelieu and 
247170. | 


11 
rs. Jour continu'd Zeal and Vigi— 
ice for the welfare of your Coun- 
lately conſpicuous in bene 
the 
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vi Dedication, © 


the Credit and Trade of this Cit TI 
(when in a Neighbouring Nati; a 
both were ſunk to the loweſt Ebb An 
your Alacrity in Buſineſs, as Co 4 
miſſioner of the Revenue ; ; your Af 
fability in Domeſtick Affairs; you | 
Wiſdom and Oratory in our Parl 0 
ment (where to the univerſal {ati * 
faction of the Kingdom you ha 
been fo long Speaker) your juſt A E 
miniſtration 3 in the diſcharge of thi 
Important, and Honourable Tru | : 
repos'd in you by His Majeſty, 
one of the Lords Fu - wh of Irelarif; 
checker out your Character with! 
many ſhining Qualities, that tis 11 
ficult to ſay, whether the Fine Ger 
tleman, Polite Courtier, deep Statq; 
man, or truly Good and Great Mal | 
have the aſcendant. Ren 


onſpie 


Mint 


Dedication. vii 

Tho' His Majeſty has given ma- 

eminent Demonftrations of His 

iſdom, yet in nothing it is more 

onſpicuous than in His Choice of 
Miniſter who Graces the Honours 

x ſo well deſerves to Wear, and 
ho ſhews the World he can ſhine 
(his own native Light; while now 
is Prince and he caſt on each other 
reciprocal Luſtre ; But it is not, Hr, 
$i che tranſient Baſis of Pompous 
ſitles you erect your Fame; already 
You have often declin'd thoſe Marks 
a Royal Eſteem; and greatly 
Foſe rather to be IIluſtrious by 
enerous Actions, than by an ad- 
Nentitious Creation. True Worth 
lazes forth while it is moſt induſ. 
nous to be conceal'd, and you are 
nore than Earl or Marquis, while 
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Your Choice of a Lady (to whomhents. 


the World allows all Heredirtar 
Vertues ) in the Daughter of F 
eAlbert Cunningham, ſcems to inti 
mate that the Souls of Patriots na 
turally ſympathize, and arc by In 
ſtinct led to an Affinity and Allianc 
with each other: To his Condud 
the Preſervation of the North o 
Ireland was chiefly owing in the 
Year Eight) Eight, who diſdain' 
to abandon his Country, bleedin 
under the Oppreſſions of an intel 
tine War, when too many of it 
Great Ones made England thei 
Sanctuary, and foriook it in It 
Diſtreſs, and languiſhing State 
How far the famous General Cn 
ningham his Son advanc'd the Re 
putation of the Britiſh Arms, li 

Action) 


I mt 
nat 1 

17G t 
anity 
ty of 
this 

enerc 
aural 
our 1 
our C 
wdab 
Re 
or ca 
(tity! 
xcelle 
ibure; 
arlian 
uſtice 


Dedication. ix 
tions in Spain are eternal Monu- 
pellts. 


I muſt here Congratulate my ſelf 
hat I have firſt awak'd the Iriſh 
uſe to Tragedy, and with ſome 
anity reflect, I have an Opportu- 
icy of preſenting the firſt Tribute 
this Nature to you, Sir, whole 
enerous and National Temper 
Kiurally induces you to take into 
our Protection the product of 
dur Country, and to favour each 
udable Deſign, that may advance 
Reputation and Improvement; 
or can I omit this Occaſion of 
F{ltitying my Gratitude to your 
5 xcellency,who ſo generouſly Con- 
buted in the Firſt Seſſion of this 
Re arliament to do my Father that 
uſtice in his Pretenſions, which 

B Was 


X Dedication. 


was deny'd him in a late Reignʒb 
Noble Actions ate familiar t. to yo 
and 'tis your particular Provinc 
from the native Greatneſs of yo 

Soul, to grow Popular witho 
Oftencation ; - nor can there he 
greater Inſtance of your bcnig 
Nature than your condeſcenſion? 
receive this Trifle from him who! 
Sir, with all Reſpect and Deterenc | 
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Mr. STERLING. 


On his P LAY of the 


1val . Generals : 


O R Friendſhip's ſacred Call the Muſe 
obeys, 

Nor Flatt' ry tunes theſe tributary Lays; 

iy Merit only, from a conſcious Mind, 

torts a Praiſe Exalted, and Refin'd 

rob aſpiring Virtue ot it's Name, 

Glory ſtifflie, or ſuppreſs it's Fame, 

i ev'n with faintly Praiſing ro diſpence, 

claims our Envy, or our want of Senſe. 

To make each ſympathizing Boſom glow, 

make each Eye with genr'ous Pity flow, 

0 make the liſt'ning Youth in Anguiſh melt, 

:d Virgins Sigh for Griets they never felt, 

ie Buskin'd Muſe upon the Stage appears, 

id takes her Tribute of Applauſe in Tears. 


How much of this thy labour'd Work has won 
ow much it ſpeaks thee Phabus* Darling Son! 
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To 1 he Author, &c. 


When I would Sing, I mourn my baffl'd Scheme not 
Nor can the Song riſe equal to the Theme; oke our | 
None but your ſelt, none but your Lines are fit With ſcarce 
To ſhew the Strength and Beauty of your Wir Bards 
None but your own Pathetick Muſe can ſhew Iſh you her 
How well you make our Pa ſſious Ebb and Floujpir'd to 


Who ſees your Great Honorio's hap'leſs State, 
Brave in his Fall, and Glorious in his Fate? gut let n 


Who hears the Mournful Eloiſa's Moan ? aleſs of 
Who Views their Sorrows, and can ſtop his own); Comicl 
When Hgißnunda Weeps in tender Strains, Tiled in 
We ſhare her Griets, and firuggle with her Pain (witty 
Each Boſom feels her agonizing Throes, (hilſt gla 
And Sickens with imaginary Woes. o better ! 
On ſingle Parts, my Friend, I vainly dwell, id teſtify 
When the whole ſhines inimitably well. jield the 
g here Phæ 

Contemn thoſe Fools, who Nibble at the Morn 

Thoughts, | Wiſpells the 


And think all Wit conſiſts in finding Faults; Wil ſoon « 
Deſpiſe their Cenſure, and deſie their Spite; Kft in the 
Such aukward Criticks prove thee in the right 

Such ſiender Witlings, of Opinion full, 

Such Plodding Pedants, venerably dull, 

XNceer hope to pleaſe; *tis ſhooting in the Dark, 

And ev'nto do it is to miſs the Mark. 


Long had our Stage on Foreign refuſe fed, 
To a proud Miſtreſs bow'd her ſervile Head, 
Her Leavings Treaſur'd up, and curs'd the La 
With brcken Scraps of Wit at Second Hand; 


Wh 


To the Author, &c. 


bile not one Muſe aroſe in our Defence, 

oke our Reſentment, or proclaim'd our Senſe; 
t i ſcarce one Native Note our land rung, 

i Bards Untuncful, and her Harp Uaſtrung: 
WW jou her Home- born Rage ſhe now difplays, 

ipir'a to Merit independant Praiſe. 


M 


huet let me Boaſt, I firſt Efay'd to Sing, 

leſs of Voice, and Impotent of Wing; 
ng: Comick Pinions humble Flights explor'd, 
led in Song, nor to the Basin ſoar'd; 
nWou (wittly flew, o'ertook me in the Race, 

hilſt gladly TI rctire, and give thee Place; 

0better Hands reſign my Country's Cauſe, 

ind teſtify my Zeal by my Applauſe ; 

yield the Crown, and thence extract my Praiſe, 
ere Phæbus points, who dare deny the Bays? 
he Morning Star thus faintly guilds the Skies, 

ſpells the Gloom, and ſhews Aurora's riſe; 

ul ſoon o'erpower'd he hides his feeble Ray, 

ot in the Glory of the op'ning Day. 


Mat. Concanen. 


PROLOGUE: 
He Brave Venetian tries in every Grean 2 70 
T'impart his Grief, and make his Moes your own; ATV 
He ſhexvs the ftrength of his unconquer d Soul, 
Mich Death, nor Rage of Tyrants can coutroul ; I. 
He, like great NA SS A U, *mid'(t ſurroundin;F L P 
Shone in the Danger, in Misfortunes roſe 3 8 
Fixt as Mount Atlas when rough Tempeſts blow Sp 
Around his Head, and Biltows rage below ; 
Both, both a Falling, Bleeding State reftor'd, \ S ſome 
And Liberty ſat perch'd on either Sword ; & Drea 
The Bloody Var is but a:fecond Boyne, WW pants a 
And Remo's Fight the Battle of the Rhine: glows Wit 
The Siege The One, made Genoa endure, þo our 4 
Now repreſents. the burning of Namure. Yd for fu 
The Patri, 
Tragich 


Atherial 


Then ſpare, ye Criticks (who malignant fit) 
To ſate your Spleen upon the Wrecks of Wit) 
O ſpare the Youthful Author, nor refuſe 
This early Tribute of an Infant Muſe ; u boldy fog 
The Muſe, and Boy to eaſy Eawonr take, ive, thou 
And ſmile on Aſtramont for William's ſake. New Ro 

5 . wake Hibs 

e Aſhes rai 

e ſecret T1 
lake off the 


EP 


1 pants and trembles at deperting Light,.. 


Tragick Mule to tread the Iriſh Stage; 
Etherial Heights he firſt attempts to riſe, 
bold) ſoars thro” unexperiens'd Skies 
ive, thou filing Genius of our Iſte, 


e Hibernians, aud affect the Bays ; 

5 5 rab d, the hidden Embers blaze ; 

e ſecret Treaſures of your Souls explore, 

ate off the Droſs, and ſhew the Golden Ore : 
C 


þ 5 ſe ea Maid, afin ber Bridal Day, | 


Dreads, and yet lang ge meet the ant ru Play ; 


glows with Rapture at Approaching Nis 7 
þ our Author, like that Virgin Lover, wn 
yd for ſucceſs, yet wiſi'd that all were Ger 


lhe Patriot Youth has taught with generous Rage 


New Roſcommon's, and Neu Congreve s ſmile; 


Tour 


EPILOGUE. 


2 Geherall ſhone. Wr th' embat / 47 Train Dr 
At Hodktter's F. che, und fam ' Ramilia's Pla 

Tour Fair A Fir'd your Heroc's Souls to Fight 

S + May our Touch to Writs! 

May. A Lon CT. 2 riſe, Y 1 
And fp our wend ring Weig hbour's with ſurprize! 2 8 
Our Pen 2 Dells wr Chiefs have wrou 
And Wing a. with ghe ſanty, Pu it that they Fupgh 


a 411 +44 


Cuiſcardo 
nr on; 71 ling nick ei, your Far 
*Tis that Illuſtrious Ring mus i damn or fave H. 
To Nix bh the Convert of their Eyes, Bowi 
And from the Bedant ſee the Poet riſe +. the 
He dieu his Inſpiration from the Fair,” 

Ld Damming him, 59 4 Dam that Circle ther 


Perolto: 
Hine li. 


Lorenzo. 


age to t! 


y 
{iTramont 


Honorio, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
h MEN... 


Doge of Geroa, 
ele 2 in Love with Mr. EO 
O Eſa. 
The Gene Ge-9 
buſcardo 2 nexal, in Lore Mr. Husbauds. 
of with Eliiſa. | \ 
erolto. 3 un Commander £ Mr. Fishy. 


under him. 


A Renegade G. 
nie ſe, who be- 3 
tray d the Vene- Mr. F. 2 ingten 
tian Army. * 

Captain of the Cityg 

Lorenzo. Guards,and faith 

| ful to the Doge's 

Iatereſt. 

age to the Dage, 


The Venetian Ge- Mr. Elrington 
-nerd}. ;--.: e 


AN E 
Mnorio. Brother to Elviſa Curd. 
8 ] in Love with 25 5 8 


giſmunda. 


Pino li. 


Mr. R. Elripgtony 


Framont | 


Leonalta. 
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Pe. Yes, tis a day Luxuriant in it's Bleſſings, 
A Glorious Ara thro' ſucceeding Ages 
For all our grateful Sons to date their Time. 
Gui. At length, by a Capricious Whirl of Fortune, 
The proud Penetian, tow'ring Aſtramont, 
Reluftant berids to my Superior Genius, 
And owns a Conquerour 
Pe. At once you've hurld him from his Airy Summi 
And all his Army ſunk beneath your Sword ; 
Fluſh'd, and Elated with continu'd Conqueſts, 
He drove reſiſtleſs in his rapid Conrſe ; 
Still Devaſtation waited on his Sword, 
And but laſt Night this Thunderbolt of War 
Encamp'd within a league ev'n of our Walls. 
Gm. Yet the Victorious Legions periſh'd all; 
This Morning Sun already drinks their Blood, 
And the Eaſt bluſhes with unuſual Purple; 


Thou know'lt not yet u hence flow'd our Tide of Conquel 


"Twas by our faithful Renegade, Spinoli, 

We gain'd admittance to that Scene of horror, 
Where pompous Death rag'd thro' the hoſtile Camp; 
Thither we March'd, big with the fate of Thouſa 
Beneath the Covert of the friendly Darkneſs, 

And while the weari'd Soldiers lay ſupine, 

The vaſt ſucceſs glutted our Expectations. 

Pe. O Glorious Theme! 

Mountains of Slain in ghaſtly Carnage roſe, 

And ſerv'd as Ramparts for the few remaining, 
That even their mighty loſs became their ſafety ; 
But what yer Crowns the Triumphs of the Day, 
Honorio, and Aſtramont. ES | 
Cui. Yes, my: Perolta; they're my Captives now, 
Thoſe long invadors of my Fame in War; 

Yet Envy's ſelf can't but proclaim their Praiſe, 
And all it's Snakes muſt hiſs their Approbation: 
With Souls-Serene, intrepid, and reiolv'd, 

Ev'n in the midit of Terror, and Confuſion, 

They check'd the fury of the growing Slaughter, 
Death ſtalk'd behind, and Horror few before them: 
They ſeem d with generous Emulation fir'd, 
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The RIVAL GEN ERAIS. 


hat each might ſee, each cou d excell the other, 
ſhile both excelt'd themſelves, | 

?-. Revenge, and Vict ry only ſwell your Mind, 
vile Beauty ſinks to a regardleſs diſtance ;. 

ſou ſeem ſorgerful that your charming Captive, 
vitive Eloiſa is retaken. 5 
Gut. "Twas She alone 4 my thund' ring Arm, 

Ind added weight to my deſcending Sword — 

bree Moons renew'd their light, ſince I, ſurpris'd Her, 
n wing'd with Love upon her Road to Milan, 

Whither her Aſtramont retir'd to Winter) 

ended by her Brother, and ſome Horſe, 

hom ſoon, oppreſs'd with Numbers, I diſpers'd 

ut fierce Honorio, Who diſdain'd to fly, 

ſho" cover'd o'er with Wonnds, I made my Priſoner ; 
ravely unfortunate he loſt his own, 

or cou'd preſerve his lovely Siſter's Freedom. 

be. Yet when he heard of Aſtramont's approach, 

Ind the ſucceſs of his all-conqu'ring Arms, ; 

I ſcap'd the Guards, and Þdre her to the Camp, 
There ſhe laſt Night was Wedded to my Rival. 
Gui. How will that haughty minion of her Soul, 
we like the Captive Turk within his Cage, 

0 find his Idol thus again my Spoil, 

lis tranſient Goddeſs flit into a Cloud! 


L Trumpet ſounds. 


19 


Enter Spinoli. 


elcome, my Friend, my better Zopyrus, 

hoſe generous Treach ry has diſper'd the Storm, 
hich low'ring threaten d this devoted State. 
Spi. I but prepar'd the Work your Sword compleated; 
y humbler Sphere's to Plot, tis your's to Act: 
zreatly own, my Lord, I fled my Country. 

gd by feign'd Wrongs, a ſeeming Malecontent, 
o find a Refuge from our credulous Foes, 

hat Smiling, and ſecure I might betray them, 
Cui. I fent thee to the Senateĩlc— 
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| * Thus early they re aſſembled, 
And ſent this Muſick to attend you to them, 
With Orders for the Priſoners to march 
In ſolemn Pomp before you. 
Gui. How are they diſpos'd ? 
Spi. They're teady all to grace this great Proceſſion, 
Ani, rang'd along thc Streets, in ſullen Grief 
Gloom to the Earth, then wildly glare around, 
And ſpurn their clanging Chains with Indignation ; 
The captive General and Honorio 
In filent Majeſty, and ſtern Diſdain 
Appear regardleſs, or of Life, or Death; 
While Eloiſa ſits with folded Arms, 
And ſtreaming Eyes, bright as the weeping Amber, 
And like the Rainbow ſmiling in a Cloud. 
Gui. How does this lovely haughty Fair diſtrat me 
Pe. Vain are your oY while yet her Husband liv 
Spi. He dies; tis fix d; and in your Rivals Blood 
Be ſ:al'd both your's, and Genoa's laſting Peace, 
His haughty Arrogance will wing his Fate, 
When he and furious Iagello meet, | 
Like claſhing Winds, that ſhock the front of Heaven 
Beſides the Senate will reveage on him | 
Their injur'd Honour in the late ill Treatment, 
That pur Ambaſſadors receiv'd in Venice, 
Pe. Honorio.s Life is forfeit by his Flight, 
And Sygifmunda yet may crown my Arms! 
Gui. She ſhall, my Friend; thy Services deſerve her 
Thy Sword, all nobly purpl'd with the Slaughter 
Of this great Day, throws down th' advantages 
Of Birth, and ſets your Merits on a ballance 
Like thee I burn, I languiſh to poſſeſs ! 
What tho my Faſſion may incenſe the Doge, 
And ſting him into madneſs, when he finds 
His Daughter lighted for the lovely Captive ? 
Yet for her ſake I will forego the joys, 
Th' imperfe& joys of Sgiſmunda's Arms. 
Spi. So— they have cantoon'd out their airy joys, 
Sprung to the Goal, and thrown me ata diſtance; 
Yet I may interpoſe, and marr their hopes: 
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ve the heaut: ous Sygiſmunda too, 

jzht of my ſelf malignantly I love her; 

vt I muſt gild with Art the wily Courtier, 

1: ſooth with Smiles theſe dull unthinking Warriours— 


(aſi de. 


Lords, we muſt attend the Senate. 

Cut. I go, 

14 as the great Proceſſion moves along, 

t Genoa's ſtreets blaze in aſpiring Fires, 

id ſhow'rs of Garlands ſtrew the verdant Way, 
tall proclaim an Epidemick joy, 

d Jo Peans reach the Tuſcan ſhore : 

when of old, after his glorious Toils 

f mizhty Battles won, and Mon:tcrs ſlain, 
iro' Eaſtern Towns Triumphant Bacchus rode, 
he tratefl Nations hail'd the Victor God. 
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SCENE the Senate- = 0 


The Senate diſcover'd Sitting, Iagello in a Chair 
of State. 
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her 2. How much we owe Heaven's providential Care! 

hat interpos'd, ev'n when we murmur'd moſt, 

o ſave our State from its incumbent Ruin. 

JPow'r! Supream! myſterious are thy Ways, 

wolv'd in Mazes beyond Reaſons ken, 

tall conducive to {ome glorious end! 

iſt. Sen. Yon bloody Plain ſhou'd be immur'd for ever, 

laſting Monument of our Deilverance, 

"w cover'd o'er with Hills of ſlaughter'd Foes, 

hom, yeſter Sun beheld inſult our Walls; 

hoſe Arms but then gleam'd on our trembling City 

creadfyl Splendor, and a beauteous Horror, 
(Trumpet n 
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2d. Sen. Theſe Trumpets ſpeak the General's approac 


Enter Guiſcardo, Perolto and Spinoli, fclow'd 


Aſtramont, and Honorio bound, with Eloil 


and other Priſoners. 


Ia. Thou great deliveter of thy Country hail ! 
A bleeding State preſerv'd, a Nation free'd, 
A generous Senate, and a grateful People 
By me Salute you Governour of Corſica, 
And tothe worthy Partners of your Lawrels 
We give the great Command of all our Gallies, 
With the protection of th Ionian Iles. 


[ Guifcardo, Perolto, and Spinoli bou, 
take their ſeats in the Senate. ] 


Gui. For ſuch an Honour, and in ſuch a Cauſe, 
Where bleeding Genoa did demand my Sword, 
My Boſom glow'd with generous Rage, and I 
Was ſure inſpir'd with Valour not my own, 
Our Guardian Angel perch'd upon my Arm, 
And trac'd out Death thro' all yon hoſtile Plain; 
May all our Focs till meet the ſame Succeſs, 
And ſink before us like theſe bold Invadors. 

Hon. Vain Boater! (al: 

Spi. Sure he forgets to whom he owes his Conqueſt; 
or all his tutelary Angels cou'd procure it, 

ut by my means alone. (af 

la. Who's he, who wears ſuch Majeſty in Grief, 
And ſeems in Chains to ſpurn Captivity? 
He Glooms upon us with Superiour greatneſs, 
And riſes in Misfortunes. ointing at Aſtramon 

Ho. This, this is he whoſe dreadful Name ſo oft 
Congeal'd your ſtagnant Blood within your Veins; 
The boait of Venice, and the ſcourge of Genoa, 
Who burn'd your Vineyards, and deſtroy'd your Tow! 
Routed your Armies, and conſum'd your Harvelts 


Ask purple Var, and Remo's bloody Plains, 
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ted, and reeking with your Slaughter'd Sons; 
nſult the Ghofts of thrice ten thouſand Soldiers; 
hen KNOW -— 
u. Yes I know you both 
ut know not yet by what opprobrious Name, 
; foul term to repreſent thy Baſeneſs ; 
no, when you were a Priſoner on Parole, 
night took a poor advantage of our Lenity, 
d to our Foes, and laugh'd at our Indulgence. 
lo. Upon your ſelf that baſeneſs you retort, 
hich thy mean little Malice throws on me ; 
by all my vital Frame is diſcompos'd, 
think that what's more ſacred than my Life, 
gu d thus be ſully d by thy tainted Breath! 
Flight was Glorious, ſince I fav'd a Siſter 
om a baſe Ruffian who'd invade her Honour; 
des thy brutal Uſage— think on thy Daughter — 
Gui, The Storm begins. (aſide. 
Hi. On, on, raſh Fool and urge thy Fate. (aſide. 
In. Audacious Man! | 
zou d better ſeek the famiſh'd Lions haunts, 
rob the grieſly Tygreſs of her Cubs, | 
han thus provoke my Rage — tis more than mortal 
daring, * 
$i, He ſhall be rack d, impail'd -—— 
Iſt, Sen. Drag him to his Fate, 
Elo. Alas my Brother ! 
t; A. Dare not attempt agaipſt his ſacred Life, 
t Heav'n's Magazines be empty'd on you, 
oft Thunder and vindictive Lightning's blaſt 
al with precipitated Fury down 
deruſh your Sacralegious Heads 
O curſed Slavery, off. | 
none d I but graſp a Sword, I'd quickly make 
er more pompous Scene of Terrour here, 
han ere the Gauls did in the Roman Senate. 
Gut. Fathers, theſe bold Invadors of our Country, 
whe only Fewel of this dangerous War. 
Flo ve rous'd contending. Italy to Arms 
ad ſet ſo many States in a Combuſtion ;, 
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Require from us the rigid Sword of Juſtice : u. No mo! 
Their Blood cay ſcarce attone or waſh away fo, To H 


The late contmpt of our Ambaſſadors. 

Their Tombs ſhall be the Baſis of our Grandur., 
On them we will erect our riſing Glory; 

While haughty Venice; in her Champion's Death 
Diſpirited, muit 1 for Peace. 

Ho. Tis your baſe fear of him, your Genius ſhrinks at 
That thus your daltard Souls conſpire his Death; 
Wond'ring I've heard of violated Laws, 

Of Nature's Laws infring'd, and thoſe of Nations, 
Yet ſcarce believ'd thoſe baſe Plebeian Vices 

Cou d taint the Minds, the godlike Minds of Heroes: 
Take while you may, take our devoted Lives; 

Let cach inferiour Brute inſult the Lion, 

The noble Savage in the Traytor's Toils. 

Aft. Vain Men! pour down your complicated Vengeand 
And multiply unheard of Tortures on us ; 

Yer not one Groan ſhall ere ketray a Weakneſs, 
Ev'n in th' extreameſt hitterneſs of Anzuilſh. 
O Venice! O my Country ! 

Elo. Deſpair, Love, Rage at once inflame my Brea! 
That's rack'd with all the Tyrants of the Mind, 
And ſwelling Grief at length has found an utt'rance. 
My Aſtramont, my Lord, my Life, my Husband ! 
Muſt you be raviſh'd from my Arms for ever ? 

No, thus III ſtrain thee to my panting Boſom, 
Devour thy Face and feed upon thy Eyes 
Thro' which ſo oft we ve interchang'd our Souls; 
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Nor Death, nor proud Oppreſſion e're ſhall part us. Id but tha 
Ajt. O Floiſa! | (enibraq little Lovi 
This melting Scene of Tenderneſs, and Love, Ho. O tall 
Theſe dear pathetick Eyes unman my Mind, ut live for 
And quite cnervate all my Reſolution. rVows wi 
Gut, Curſe on their Fondneſs ! I can bear non lonzihd thou ha 

| (Aanſcenden 

Guards ö en kneel, 
Flo. Ah ! deign to hear the great Honorio's Daub Brother 


Hono io, oft Ambaſſador td Genoa + 
View my beſeching Eyes, and quiv Ting Lips —— 


riſing I 
daye his l 
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25 
. No more | 
fo. To Heav'n and you, behdld, thus low I fal 


(Eneels. 


wer Mercy touch'd your melting Souls, 
zenerous Love ſtole on your ſofter Hours, 
rn your own Intereſt can move you, 

ou believe a Peace on eaſy Terms 

th Venice, wou'd revive your finking State, 
ive to Mercy theſe illuſtrious Youths, 

o ruſh with noble Raſnneſs on their Fate; 
4;, too prodigal of Life! 

u. Perſwaſive Eloquence, reſiſtleſs Charms. 
oy from the Muſick of her Syren Tongue; Caſede. 
| vain YOU move | 
Ho. Will you then Murder? ſtain your ſelves with 
Blood 2 

t which black Crime deſpairing Damons ſtart, 

d hug themſelves in their inferiour Pains, 

en they behold the Baths of blueſt Sulpher, 

par d for thoſe Deſtroyers of their Kind. 


anc 


[While She and Aſtramont talk here, the 
Senate ſeem to confer together. 


At. Ceaſe to Petition for precarious Life, 
at little Blaſt of momentary Breath, 
at animates A 18 of walking Clay, 
ſhich thinks, and talks, and reaſons for a while, 
en ſinks for ever to its native Duſt, 
nd but that Heaven has daſh'd our Cares with Love, 
little Love, who wou'd endure this Being ! 
Elo. O talk not fo contemptibly of Life, 
ut live for me, as I wou'd die for thee, 
r Vows were Yelterday confirm'd in Heav'n. 
d thou haſt Sworn with moſt extatick Tranſport 
anſcendent Love, and everlatting Fondreſs : 
en kneel, and proſtrate beg the Senat's mercy 3 
Brother too will joyn, I know he'll check 
riſing Indignation of his Soul, 
ore his Friend, his Ahne vn his Brothir, 
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Ho. On me, on me alone, 


The 


e Syren Pe 
iis, bear t! 
[Innocence 

Lelt I (LOU 
tt my Nat 
aller 
An! ba 


[Addreſſing the Senate, and kneelj 


Fall a!l the choiceſt, moſt ingenious. Tortures, 
That your induſtrious Vengeance can ſuggeſt ; 

Yet ſpare, O ſpare that great, that gallant Youth; 

Tear, open all the Sluices of my Blocd, 

And make a great libation from my Veins, 

T appeaſe. the Ghoſts of ail your ſlauehter'd Armies. 


At. He Raves; regard him not; let me alone 1 ro Murd 
Fe the juſt Sacrifice of all your Fury; or ts 
'Twas I, who laid your Palaces in Duſt, . 
And lett your Cities ſmoaking on the Ground; * Lf 8 Fa 
Your Soldier's ſhades, yet hov'ring o'er their Bodies, Lelines. An 
point to their gory Wounds, and ſcreame Revengoe. e my 


12. O wond'rous proof of molt unequal'd Friendfii 
' » ] 
The Reſolution of the Senate's fixt ; : 
Soon as the Sun mounts his Meridian height, 
Your ghaſtly Heads ſtall grin upon our Spires. 
At. The guilty Wretch may (tart for conſcious Cru 
At the black Horrors of approaching Death; 


\ Seize her 
twine are. 
ot her Pl. 


Bit a ſerene Integrity of Life, „E 
And ſanttity of Manners awe the Tyrant; : n 


Whoſe Pow'r extends but o'er th' ignobler part, 
And Elemented Body, nor can deſtroy, 
Th' Exitence of the everlaſting Soul, 

That Emanation of the breath Divine y 
Elo. Think not I can eer endure the Light, 
When thou are gone————ah ! no Ill follow thee 

Thro a!! thoſe Regions of immortal Bliſs 

Whither thou flyeſt to prepare my. way; 

All slorify d with rays of lambent Fire, 

In know thee ſure by thy ſuperiour Luſter, 

Among the bright Inhabitants of Heav'n. | 
Ir. Methinks tis more than Heav'n: to hear her talk Thunder 

L feel a Weakneſs creeping on my Senſcs ; 

tear the Tyrant Love infults my Age, ; 
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ſe Syren Pow'r ne er durſt attempt my Youth, [ Aſide 
is, bear this Captive Lady to my Houſe ; 

Innocence ſhall find Protection there = 

Leſt I (0u'd catch th Infection of her Woes, 

my Nature, and grow tender t00— 

mall remove her thence 
„ An! barbarous Men! 


[ Aſide 
[Ajrde. 


[ Breaking from the Guards, and Kneeling, 


{ to Murder, and confirm'd in Blocd, 


zou not let me ſhare my Husbands Fate? 


ke me, drag me, hurry me to Death; 

Me to Swords, Fire, Poyſon, let me endure 
irchng Anguiſh of the racking Wheel, 
know, my Lite's involy'd, and wrapt in his, 


[She riſes and embraces Aſtramont. 


'Þ Seize her, ye Slaves, unlock her folded Arms, 


I 


twine around her hot-brain'd Hero's Neck: 
ot her Plaints, her Cries, her Tears prevail, 
take her hence, and ſee that ſhe commits | 
olence on her ſelf. 

„Stand off, ye Miniſters of felliſh Cruelty, 


[Snatching a Sword from one of the Guards. + 


0! this pointed Sword ſhall drain my Heart: 

vn! if Juſtice be your Attribute, | 

rains not Sulpher down in ſtorms of Wrath: 

are not all theſe murd'ring Sons of ſlaughter 

tht bolted down to bottomleſs Perdition ? 

jawns not Earth in ſtrong, convulſive Pangs, 

atch them quick into her flaming Bowels ? 

. Soul-racking Fangs! my Wife! my Wife! —— 
„err 

Thunder ſleeps, and Agramont's in Chains, 


dla ves, wrelt the fatal Weapon from her. 5 
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Flo. W wou'd wrench the Lightning from 
Han 
Of Thund'ring Jove ? Take that, audacious Wretch 


[Wounds one of the Gu; 


Will you not ſave my Husband ? 
Then farewel, Reaſon 
My Brain grows hot, and now ferments to Frenzy; 
Quench me, ye Seas, for I'm all over Fire; 

Fan me, ye Winds; ah me! Iglow,I burn; 

Lo! now I'm ſeated in a grove of Furies! 


Ha! hark! What Groans are theſe ? What dying Agor 


They freeze my Blood, and thrill thro' every vital; 
O my Aſtramont; Alas my Brother; 

What both, both quivring in the pangs of Death? 
'Tis much unkind to leave me thus alone 
Now, now they mount, they ſoar both blazing Stars 
My Wings, my Wings! I will Sutive their tract 

Of dazling light, and ſtop the flying ſhades. 


[Catches wildly at Aſtramont, then ſinks in a Su 


AR. The drooping flow'r has ſunk oppreſs'd with fl 
And all that Blood, which once vermilion'd there, 
Is changing to a languid dying paleneſs ; 

Ia. Take this advantage of her inſenſibility, 
And bear her gently off. [Guards carry h 
Ho. She cannot languiſh long beneath her Sorrs) 

And we ſhall meet again in happier Climes 

Thence, in the Tranſports of a hallow'd Mind, 

With purer Flames, and with a Love refin'd, 

On Sygiſmunda thence Il Gaze, and ſhew 

The Angels their Epitome below. 

Si. Hence, convey them to their Dungeon, 


[Exit Alte, and Hon, Gus 
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11. Now Halcyon days ſhall ſoon ſucceed this Storm, 
ind Genoa floufiſh in the ſmiles of Peace; 

White they, who brave our Vengeance, thus flrarf fal. 


4 wing d from on high, when pointed Light ning flies, 
And furious ruſhes thro' the glowing Skies; 
Nor Wall, nor Rock its Rapid force reftrains; 
The ſubtile Flame invades their flinty Veins: 
ret without hurt a Paſſage it explores 
Thro' yielding Objects, and thro' pervious Pores; 
The circling Moſs unfing'd, it burſts the Stone, 
Nor hurts the Fleſh, but breaks th' oppoſing Bone, 


go 
[The curtain falls. 
rs End of the Fir A CT. 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 
SCENE lagells's Palace. 


Enter Leonalta and Eugenia, as newly ve return d from 


a private Chamber in the Senate-Houle. nething m 

1 approac 

LEONALTA. Leo The 

— a it . e J all le 
£2.53 HA * 2 chamber, and it's glaring Writ his f. 
S2 = # inn uence 

5 777 5 Diſplay d a Scene of Wonder, Love, and I. Bloody 
8 . 5 Horror; [ ſhare his 
There undiſcover'd have we ſeen, and heard N On hi 


Dal the Proceedings of the rigid Senate. 


e inter pot 
O my Eugenia: : Jam all on Fire; nd is ths ] 
The Embers of my Love, that lay conceal'd, or ſuffers 


And ſmotherd in my Breaſt, again revive, 
And glow and ſparkle with a fiercer Flame. 
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at thou not mark the God.- like Aſtramont? 
ith What intrepid Scorn he brav'd his Fate? 
id when the Lordly Lion Mook his Chains, 
de curſt Divan all trembl'd at the Din. 
Fug. Brave as the firſt great Ceſar, he appear'd, 
hen compaſs'd around with bloody Aſſaſſines. 
L:0. Three tedious circling Years have rowl'd away, 
ice firſt my Heroe bleſt my raviſh'd Eyes; | 
hung as he was, Ambaſſador he came 

0 Mediate a Peace 'twixt us and Venice. 
Charming Youth ! how was my Soul ſurpriz d! 
hen, in a Circle of Aſſembl'd Beauties, | 
tſingl'd me to Dance— A modeſt Bluſh 
rple'd his glowing Checks, as he approach'd me; 
we and reſpect (or I was well deceiv'd) 

yd his Looks, and tremble'd on his Lips; 
n Thouſand Cupids bas\'d within his Ey es: 
eſmil'd a Venus, and he mov'd a God. 
Fig. You might have then receiv'd him to your Arms, 
1d own'd without a Bluſh your Glorious Flame; 
it that your obſtinate Old Father, blinded 
his Ambition, and the hopes of Greatneſs, 
fus'd to make you Happy in your Heroe, 
d ſacrific'd you to the whither'd Doge. 

Leo. When Perſons,and not Souls are joyn d in Marraige 
ternal Diſcord marrs th' unhappy Union. 

Euz. In this ſhort interval twixt him, and Death, 
mething muſt be thought on to prevent 
w approaching Fate of that moſt wondrous Man. 

Leo The Sun ev'n now Steers to the Southern Skies, 
ale T all loſt in Labyrinths of Love, 
ng Wrzot his ſacred Blood muſt ſtain a Scaffold : 

z infivence o'er the old Doge may yet divert 
nd Ns Bloody purpoſe yes In ſave my Heroe, 
all ſuare his Fate, and Periſh greatly with him. 
Wit Oh! his Wife, the Bane of all my Wiſhes! 

t interpoſes betwixt Heav'n, and me, 
ad is the Iſthmos that cuts off my Hopes, 

wr ſuffers the divided Scas to joyn. 
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T 
Ev. I fav, and I muſt own with Pity tod; le NOW 
The lovely Mourner in the Pangs of Anguiſh ; of ob; 
I heard her Rave to ſee her Husband's Suff rings; 2 fr 
Her big-ſwoln Eyes, and agonies of Soul Writiſh-M 
Spoke a mqit tender Eloquence of Woe. er d by 
Leo. Moſt happy Pair, reciprocally bleſt 10 14 10 
In Life, or Death, ſince mutuallx belov'd ! | hid the 
Wou'd Heav'n tranform me ſtraight to Elorſa, Lind oa 
1 ſwear, I wou'd not change my glorious Being, Ck 
To be the Miſtreſs of adoring Worlds. | 
En. Madam, I've thought, and dare not truſt the Dog 
By Nature cruel, obſtinate in Blood: Er 
The brave Venetian's Guards muſt be corrupted 
Here, with his Friend, he may be lodg'd in private, In. what 
Safe from the Doge, tho' in the Doge's Houſe. fe hot D 
Leo. Why will you urge me on the brink of Fate, Wir her Y 
Where glaring Horror, and a wide Deſtruftion, pleading 
Where roaring Billows, and depening Rocks all conſp 
Threaten on every ſide, with Walls of Ruin? ea 
Why will you conjure up that bugbear Fiend, More er 
Honour? that frights me with its baleful Viſage Pa. My Lo 


Vertue, thou hang'ſt upon a ſlender Thread, 
Which, ſever'd once, can ne're again bejoyn'd, 
Then follows ſtraight a ghaſt'y Train of Woes, 
A conſcious Guilt, and Shame, and pale Remorſe; u. The G 
THESE, if I leave thy glorious rugged Paths, 1 
Muſt be th' eternal Portion of my Fall 


How 

Yet —— O Evgentz! 1 
Eug. Madam retire, and on my Care rely; d raves, a: 

I know the Captain of the Priſon Guards, ie, whi 
Aw'd by the Authority of yourName * weary 
Or the ſtrong motive of perſwaſive Gold, 1 
Win ne re diſpute the noble Caprive's Freedom. Ni return 
intended 

Leonalta Sula. U. Soon a 

| is Widow 

Contending Paſſions tear my to tur d Breaſt, r 
And Love makes all an Anarchy within: hens 4 


Down, down then, every other buiſy Thought ! 
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me now, my Aſtramont, my Heroe come, 

thy loved Sight alone theſe Tumults ceaſe, 
smile from thee reſtores my wounded Peace 
Britiſh Monarchs, by a Gift divine, 

"nf-r'd by Heav'n upon the Royal LINE) 
th ha'low, Hands remove the Wretch's Woe, 
d bid the Blood thro” purer Channels flow; 
inbind contracted Ne ves a Word prevails, 
with a Touch the Royal Magick heals. Es. 


Enter Iagello, folow'd by a Page. 


u. What means tt is raging Feaver in my Blood, 

ſe hor Deſires that hurry through my Veins? | 

; it her Youth, her Beauty, ar her Mein, 
pleading Tears, or wondrous Conſtancy ? 

all conſpird —— WHOLE ELOI SA ſeiz d me; 

nfuſion ! ſhall ſuch Weakneſs fool my Age, 

Love erect his Toy-ſhop in my Heart? 

?a. My Lord, Guiſcardo ſent your Highneſs this. 


{ gives a Letter. 


h. The General burns impatient for my Daughter, 

d ſends me this to haſte the promis d Nuptials; 
How fears my lovely Captive 

?a, Groaning extended on her Bed ſhe lies, 

d raves, and ſtares, and ſtarts in broken Slumbers 

renia, Who attends her has inform'd: me, 

at weary'd with ſuch mighty guſts of Woe, 

ture enclines to Reſt ; and begs you wou'd defer 

til returning Reaſon's firmly ſettled, 

intended. Vifit | 

11, Soon as theſe faſhionable Tears are over, 

is Widow Qualm, this Sorrow of a; Day, 

rift her Affliction, and preſent her 

ra dead Husband with a hving Love:: 

an time what's here 2 \ [opening the Lottes redds. 
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34 
Ha! Confuſion '! | 
* and Hell! Is A iſmunda lighted ? 0 


moſt inſulting Man! 


[pauſes, eden reads ag. 


Is ſhe ſo cheap, that he muſt Barter for her, 
And Court her as a Proxy for Perolto, 
T he baſe, the vile, th'aſpiring Slave Perolto * ? 


[ops in a Rage, then reads m 


do 

Ha! does he dare raiſe. his unhallow'd Eyes, 

To facred Love, and Godlike Eliſa 7 ? 

Her Love? his Prince's great Prerogative. f 
Pa. O mighty Sir, be calm, he comes. 


Enter Guiſcardo. 


Ia. Ingrateful Man! WW 4 
Have I deſerv'd this inſolence from thee, 


And dare you now affront me with your preſence! 


Gui, I own, I am unworthy of the Honour, 
Which you 'deſign.d me in your beauteous Daughte 
But, pardon-an involuntary Crime, 

Since all my Heart's devoted to another; 
Think, I have made a generous Confeſſion, 
When greatly I diſdain'd t' avow a Flame, 
But what's inſpird by Hoiſa's Eyes: 

In cou'd the tender Sgiſmunda brook - 
The foeble Raptures of divid ed Love. 


Ia. How I cou'd curſe my Age, that e'er ! hoop! 


So vilely low, to fuch a thing as thou art, 
Or point thee out à Husband for my Daughter! 
Shall thou, an Inſect cheriſſi'd in my Sun-thine, 
Ere& and unapall'd confront me thus, 
hen 4h0w-{ propos'd Perolto for mySon ? 


now tis plain why he rej: my Daughtet 


T. 


t in thy 

ar, fo his 
t thou fo 
u petty * 
u. Villain 
u. Yet I 

t to the Se 
7 baſe iml 
7 Rapine, 
u. Thou'r 
ind in th 
Lunprepa! 
at thou, v 
{ thro' th 
. This I 
Guards 

1. Go 
er can dei 
follow ſtil 
give NO ( 
Power's u 
ui. Tyrar 
at wou'd c 
Fly, fi 
„ lhe a mi 
ad, and d- 
ui. But th: 
de th' aver 
rid rejoyci 
. Brav'd | 
uw Put u] 


. Reſcue 


Cui. Krom Wwhence proceeds, from whence this 


diſtinction, 
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t in thy haughty Thoughts thus ſets thee up. 

ar, ſo high above the Lords of Genoa ? 

t thou forget'it a Senate can controul thee, 

ju petty Tyrant! Temporary Prince! 

u. Villain! Traytor ! 

u. Yet Iam calm; reſtore the Captive Lady 

to the Senate I'll diſplay thy Crimcs, 

r baſe imbezzlement of the publick Money, 

5 Rapine, and thy many foul Oppreſſions. 

. Thou'rt ſq elated with a petty Conguelt. 

ind in the Dark upon a Foe ſurpris'd, 

dunprepar'd to meet thy Treach'ry 1 

at thou, vain Man! wou'd'ſt grapple with my Power, 

{ thro' the Husband's Blood enjoy his Wife. 

a This Language may produce ſome bad Effect; 

Guards muſt prevent it. Caſide and exit. 

1, Go—— tell the Senate that to them or thee ' 

er can deign to juſtify my Conduct, 

follow ſtill the Dictates of my Will, 

give no other Reaſons for my Actions; 

fower's my Law, my Sword it's Executioner. 

uw. Tyrant, I'll curb thy Luſt of lawleſs Power, 

at wou'd convert our State into a Monarchy, 

Fly, ſhun my riſing Wrath; 

„ übe a mighty Whirl of ſportive Air, 

id, and daſh thee to the Winds of Heaven. 

ui. But that-I ſcorn to tread thy Snuff of Life out, 

de th' avenging Miniſter of Heav'n- ' ” ©. 

rid rejoycing Genoa of a Monſter. 70 

. Brav'd by my Slave! (draws. 

u. Put up thy Sword, Old Man — Nay: then 
= an ae! [draws, fight. 
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Enter Page with Guards. 
i Reſcue the Duke, fly, ſeize the Traytor. 


[They interpoſe and ſeize Guiſcardo's Sword. 
Iz. 
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12 Enough retire— Ex. Guarl 
Thou Wretch ! thou'rt fall'n below my Vengeance no 
Nor can I deign to take thy abject Life; 

Yet, think, my Scorn of thee, not Mercy \pares thee, 
Diveſted of thy Honours, and Command, 
Degraded, branded, ſtigmaris'd a Traytor, 

turn thee hence an Outcaſt Vagabond. 

Gui. Thou ſnhou d'ſt do more, or not have done fo mug 
This haughty lenity may coſt thee dear; 

Fool! thus to lwoſe the Lion from thy Toyls, 
Which may return With double Rage, and rent thee. 


Caſide and: 


455 Enter Sysilwunda, 


Ia. How fares my Sgiſmunda ? ha! in Tears? 
Weep not for him, my Child, he was a Traytor, 
A foul baſe Traytor to/thy Love, and me; 
If x et his Image lives Within thy Breaſt, 
Raze out the curſt Idea thence for ever. 
Sy. You mean Guiſcardo, Sir. 
Ia. 1 do that Ruffian, who wou'd kill thy Fat 
Sy. O Heav'ns ! Ist pothble? but 1 always thou 
him, 
Ev'n when che was nod high in yonr Eſteem, 
Haughty, Dtfignive; Inſolent, and Bioody. 
Ja. Then wterefore Ore thut ſe Arca wing Eyes 
Gr ef. | | 
Sy. QWHonorio ! ] 
Te; Hai Honono! _'* |: | 
y. Thus let me fall— thus proſtrate on the Earth 
Pour forth the fullneſs of my Soul before you, 
By the dear Mem'ry of my once loy'd Mother, 
By her, who's now a mort than Mother to me, | 
By Leonalta I conjure you, pity me; 
Your Daughter kheels, * tſmunda kneels, 
Your darling Child pleads for her Heroe's Life 
With all the Elo prenee of Groans, and T cars, 


II. No 
Who deig! 
fy Hiavr 
ut thy m 

Sy. O, 1 
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Curſe thu; 
of bar bar. 
ind drow 
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Ia. Cur 
And know 
Maintain t 
And bend 
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I. No more, fond Girl ! degenerate Sygiſmunda! 
Who deigns to love mine, and thy Country's For; 
ly Hiavn ! my Soul enclin d to fooliſh Mercy, 
Jut thy mean Paſſion wings thy Minion's Fate. 

Sy. O, ſhall a Prince, and Pcople civiliz'd, 
Who boaſt th' Inheritance of Roman Greatneſs, 
Curſe thus our Land with the deteſted Name 
Of bar darous inhoſpitable Country ? 
and drown in Blood, the Dictates of Humanity; 
Which Heav'in with Conſcience planted in our Breaſts ? 
Conſcience ! the poignant Witneſs of our Actions, 
The dire black Record of each guilty Deed. 

Iz. Young Moraliſt ! 
is thou my Wrath, fo he deſerves his Fate 
juſtly the Senate 

Sy. Yes they ve a ſpecious Pretext for his Murder, 
A guilded Reaſon for Barbarity: 

They'd make his Life a Forfeit to the State, 

fecauſe he fled from hence, when he was Priſoner 1 

But his ill Uſage forc'd him to retreat; 

oft he aſſur d you, he wou'd uſe his Intereſt 

To make a Peace berween our Rival Cities, 

Ev'n in our Genoa's molt declining Fortunes; 

ind only beg'd that your Conſent might Crown 

Love, which grew inſenſibly betwixt us; 

But the Return his kind Propoſals met 

Was nought but Scorn, Inſults, and Indignation. 

Ia. Curb that licentious Tongue, 

And know I will affert a Father's Right, 

Maintain the ſtrong Prerogative of Nature, 

and bend thy Will, or raze thee from my Heart. 
[ Exit. 


Sygiſmunda ſola, 


0 my Honorio ! is thy Death decreed ? 

And can't a Daughter's Interceſſion ſave thee ? 
One Soul informs us both, and if he falls, 

I periſh, too withSympathetick Pains ; 
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0 
With my Honorio 1 cou'd reliſh Life, | 
Without him all it's Joys are taſteleſs to me; 


When the Twin-Stars at once their Light diſplay, 
They Smile, and Twinkle thro' the Latteal Way; 

Pleas'd. with each others Sight, ſerene they ſhine, 

And guild the Night, and make the Skies benign; 
But when one diſappears the other ſhews 

In ſickly Rays he mourns Fraternal Woes, 

Pines, Droops, and with a ſullen Luſtre glows. 


DL Exit. 


CCDOIEDESEDBEESEIESCOESESDESSS 


SCENE Changes to a Private 
Chamber in the Palace. 


Enter Eugenia, fullow'd by Aſtramont, and 
| Honorio. 


Eu. This ſudden turn of unexpected Fortune, 
I well perceive, conſounds you with Amazement; 
With ſilent Wonder you appear bewilder'd, 
Loſt in a maze of Thought, like wan'dring Travellers; 
Whom Nightly Streams of Fairy Light miſguide. 
Aft. 1 ask not for what End I'm hither brought, 
Hurry'd thro' private Lanes, and darkſome Allies, 
And in a cloſe Sedan convey'd from Priſon, 
Since fill my Mind ſerene, and calm can meet 
The utmoſt Malicc of that Changeling, Fortune; 
Fantaſtick Deity of Fools, and Madmen! 
I never truſt her Smiles, nor fear her Frowns, 


Wo, 


1 


Ho. We 
chat whe 
We may 
jut, know 
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Of thoſe, 1 
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Ho. We're but amuſed with vain Hopes of Life, 
ſhat when our Expectations run moſt high, 

We may at once be cut off ſhort unwarn'd ; 

jut, know, no Pomp of Death can e'er alarm us, 
ho cloath'd in all the Luxury of Terror. 

Eu. You'll quickly entertain a kinder Thought 
of thoſe, whom Heav'n has made its Inſtruments 
To free you from the Rage of helliſh Cruelty ; 
Love, and Liberty be grateful to you, 
zoth with their ſmiling Train of Joys ſalute you. 

Ho. Sure tis the baleful Dwelling of the Doge, 
For here I've ſeen thee oft' attend the Princeſs, 
And chief in Leonalta's Train. 

Eu. Then your Deliverance is no more a Myſtery ; 
That Generous Princeſs looks with Deteſtation, 
ind ſtrong Abhorence on the cruel Nature 
Of her inexorable Lord a noble Pity 
Melted her tender Breaſt with ſoft Compaſſion 
At the hard Fate of ſuch Iluſtrious Youths z 
By Heav'n inſpir d: Induſtriouſly good: 

She has corrupted all your Guards to ſave you. 
No Prying Bloodhound that purſues your Lives 
Will once ſuſpect this Place your Sanctuary. 

Ho. O wondrous Pity ! unexampled Goodneſs : 
Vertue, long baniſh'd, is reſtor'd to Earth, 

And to her Breaſt, it's brizhteſt Shrine, retires. | 
But —— ——- Whither wou'd my mighty Hopes tranf- 

port me ? | 

My Eyes inverted, gaze upon my Mind, 

And there preſent my Sgiſmunda to me; 

My Fancy ſees her thro' interiour Opticks, * 
With all the blooming Beauties of the Maid : 
dure one intervening Wall cant part us 

Aſt. A beam of Hope now dawns upon my Soul, 
And all that Storm, that harrow'd up my Mind, 
Dies in my Brealt. and Sinks into a Calm: 

For hither was my Wife, my EFloiſa 
Convey'd, all pale, and ſtupid in her Grief. | 

Eu. Conſider well, the Dangers, that ſurround you, 

That certain Death enſucs, on your Diſcovery 


And 
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TI 

And check the Sallies of ungarded Love. 4. Whet 

With you, my Lord, my Princeſs woud in Private on m 

joſe Eyes 

L Tv Aſtramon leal But 

Conſult the m-ans to further your Eſcape : 4 — 

While I conduct your Friend to yon cloſe Chamber, 35 Pr: 

Where ſoon witn equal Rapture, and Surpriſe, ba 

Shall he, and raviſh d Sygiſmunda meet. 
Ho. Thou art my Fate — Igo where cer thou lead't 
The Name of gihnunda wings my Soul, 108 
And drives me in a Tempeſt to her Arms. 3 
L Exit Honorio with Eugenia 

my Lor. 

Aſtramont ſulus. ſt, Life f 

Grace 

Late did I breath in Subterranean Darkneſs, [ſhou'd t 

While rankling Ruſt, and hard corroding Fetters gello, or 

Blacken d each Limb, and prey'd on every Joynt; 0. Now, | 

But nOW-— all big with Liberty, and Love, ch tremt 
My boaſted Conſtancy has all forſook me — 

Exulting Armies yet may bail their General; : 

Yes mighty Engines ſoon ſhall rock theſe Walls, . 


While hoitile Tow rs, pregnant with Slaughter, riſe, en you ref 
And Terrible in Air o'erlook theſe Spires— - Ha! E 


5 | mines all. eo. I did, 

But this Important N O W determines all. tart WM, 
- It, O! She' 

Enter Leonalta. eat as i. 

| , lich no D 

Leo. You may, my Lord, with Juſtice feem ſurptu@#. Ceaſe, 
To hnd a Generous Enemy in Genoa \ aviſh fort 
1 give you leave, Illuſtrious Youth, t'imagine le, who is 
The noble Motive, that enclin'd my Soul WF Ha! fa 
To ſeek your freedom, and preſerve your Lite : b. Now p. 
When firſt I ſaw you Venice's Ambaſſadour, ls tarp 
My Mind then. prophecy'd thy riſing Glories, Eloiſa is — 
And pay d a Veneration to your Vertue; t. Dead — 
Th Pig with which you then diſtinguiſh'd me, 0. Tho' a! 


Lives in my Breaſt, as permanent as Liſe, her Clay. 
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d. When thoſe brigh: Eyes thus deign to ſmile up- 
on me, 

ſe Eyes! which dart their Influence around, 

deal out Bleſſings like diſpenſing Heav'n) 

en thoſe fair Lips pronounce my Life, and Freedom, 

s, proſtrate thus, as to Divinity, 

yy my Praiſe in ſilent Admiraion. 


[ kneels, and kiſſes her Hand. 


o. O Sounds might charm a Wretch poſſeſt to Peace, 
WW footh the Damon, raging in his Breaſt! 
1g [ afide. 
my Lord = | 
. Life from thy Tongue comes with a ſmiling 

Grace ; 

Iſou'd bluſh to hold it from the Mercy 
gello, or th' Imperious Senate. 
0, Now, now's the mighty Criſis of my Fate, 
ch trembles like the Needle to a Point. 


- * 
7 _ a gt ng WD 
= * 


L aſide. 


— you'd accept of Life on any Terms, 

en you reflect you Live for Hoi ſa. 

t. Ha! Hloiſa? Name ſt thou Eloiſa ? 

eo. I did, and you ſeem to devour the Sound, 

| ſtart, and catch the Muſick of her Name. 
If, O! She's all Harmony, one perfect Symmetry, 
pleat as is the beauteous Frame of Nature, 
nich no Diſcord Jars the Tuneful Spheres. 

0, Ceaſe, ceaſe thoſe wanton Sallies of your Tongue, 
aviſh forth thoſe Raptures in the Fraiſe 

te, who is no MOTE———— 

t. Ha! ſay'ft thou? O my Prophetick Heart! 
o. Now prove the Strength of an Heroic Mind 
is ſharp 'Tryal of afflicting Heavn; 

Eloiſa is 
t. Dead Tis done 

0. Tho' all the ſtrongeſt Cordials were infus'd 
her Clay-cold Lips, _ gnalſl.ing Teeth, 


ts 


The 


42 The Rivartr GEN ERAIS. 


1 

The Balmy Moiſture cou'd not take effect: Ne 
She foam d, ſhe ſtare d, ſhe row d her languil Eycg, op * 
And in a ſtraining Agony expir'd. hays 
Aſt. Start ſwelling Eyes from out your bloody Or A Wh 


Burſt ev'ry Vein, and ewry Heart-ſtring crack; 
Aſſembled Fiends, bring your collected Fires, 
Pour Lakes of id Sulphur on this City, 
And ſinge it from the Boſom of the Earch. 
Leo. Alas, my Lord the Doge will be alarm'd ! r Lord, 7 
Aſt. O Greatly thought 


dl itra1z) 
Come forth, O Doge, with all your bloody Senate, Ie man © 
Thy deadlieſt Foe takes Refuge in thy flouſe —oamand 
With Floiſa, Life was worth my Care; bleſt in : 
But no, like deſperate Gameſters, It! play off Eu. O H 
The uſeleſs Toy at once, and urge my Ruin. 
Leo. O hold ' 
How poor, how mean an Arxtifice foe us d! Leo. No 
I find his Love ſo rooted in his Breaſt, o Woma! 
The bearded Arrow ne'er can be remov'd, du'd with 
But Life muſt follow through the ſtreaming Wound. Break thre 
my Ege 
(Ja grow! 
ä o looſe D 
Pardon, my Lord, a Woman's Curioſty, The Miſt's 
By too ſevere a Tryal I'm convinc'd and Whit 
How perfect Man may Love— Thy Eloiſa Lives—Tzain talk 
Act. In what have I betray'd ſo poor a Weaknel, 
That you believe I'm like a Bubble roſt, 
The Sport of Winds, which ev'ry Puff dilates, 
And ſoon again diſperſes into nothing ? Farewell, 


Leo. Then let your Eyes alone confirm the Truth and periſſ 
Soon at thy Preſence, her reviving Charms Ast. La 
Shall break refulgent from the Gloom of Night, and I can 
As the grey Glories of the dawning Day. Yet cou'd 

Aſt. With how much eaſe, am enclin'd to credit Tin Fr z 
What moſt I'd with? O Joy too great! I've been tod groan 
Too ſoon born down by an Impetuous Torrent amid thi 
Heav'n gave us Reaſon to controul our Paſſions, 

And fix'd it as the Barrier of the Will, 
Yet Man, vain Man! breaks or'e the Golden Br 


5 


7 Or 


nd. 


uth 
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! hoodwinkt ruſhes on a Sea of trouble; 
en ſtraight exclaims againſt a Providence, 
mn nere wound reſt in it's Determination. 
leo. Who waits? 


Euter Eugenia. 


Lord, my Woman, my long try'd Eugenia 
Al itraizht conduct you to your lovely Bride; 
he mall ſupply you with all neceſſaries; 
mmand her as you pleaſe Your Friend mean time 
 bleſt in tender Syg1ſmundas's Care, 
Eu. O Heavins! What mean you, Madam? 
CAſide to her. 


Leo. No more, but haſte, and do as I command; 
0 Woman ſure, who doats to Death for Love, 
ou'd with ſo generous a Reſignation 
Break thro' the ſtrugglings of a raging Paſſion ? 
my E:genia, I am ſtrangly alter'd, 
nd grown a Proſilyte to ſhining Vertue 
0 looſe Deſires now hang about my Heart; 
he Miſt's diſpers'd, that clouded my weak Sight, 
ind White-robd Innocence in genuine Charms 
Main takes place, and drives away the Vapour, 


[Afide to her 


Farewell, my Lord, beſure I oft ſhall viſit you, 
And periſh in th' Attempt, or give you Freedom, 

At. Language is far too poor to ſpeak my Thoughts, 
And I can ſcarce find utt'rance to thank you 
Yet cou'd I live till ev n the Sun grew Old, 
Till Mra's ceaſe, and Time cou'd be no more, 
Id groan my Praiſe for this amazing Goodneſs 
Amid the Carnage of a ruin d World. 


Exit Aſt, with Eug. 


Leonalta 
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Leonalta Sola. NDS 


Methinks a Ray of bright Divinity PE 
Darts from his Eyes, and plays around his Perſon; BS; 
How am I pleas'd to think I can oblige him! EN) ONS 
The very Act is more than a Reward, : y= 


And, Vertue-like ſtill pays me with it ſelf. 
But Oh: 


Not all the Plagues that rapture'd Poets feign 

Of rowling Stones, and Tantalizing pain; 

Of growing Livers, and the direful Wheel 

Not all the pangs, which Hell-rack Spirits feel 

Nor all the lortures of Infernal Fove, 

Equal the Anguiſh of Deſpairing Love [Ext 


End of the Second ACT 
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Rival Generals. 


AGTH. SGENE I 


CENE a Private Chamber in the Palace. 
back SC Ek NE draws; Honorio, and Sygil- 


munda difcover'd Sitting. They Riſe, aud come 
to the Front of the Stage. 


HONORIO. 


4 LL Gracious Heav'n, I will repine no 
more; 

Traytor Spinoli, I forgive thee now, 

My Loſs of Fame, and Ignominious Bonds; 
In thee, my Fair, I graſp the orient Glo- 
20 e ries; 

y Soul, ſo vaſtly Rich in thy Poſſeſſion, 
Tors down on Thrones, and pitys Scepter d Wretches. 


Sy. 
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Sy. My Heroe! my Honorio ! 
I ſwear, thyTongue has praRtic'd Sorcery on me; 
Yet do not boalt thy Triumphs o'er a Maid, 
Betray'd by too much Love to eaſy Conquelt 
Nor think thy doating Sgiſmundq Light, 
Becauſe She knew not with a Wanton's Wiles 
To Parly long, or keep thee at a Diſtance. 
Ho. All the great Glories Earth or Sky diſplay : 
All that is Fair: All that's divinely Good 
Bleſs my charm'd Eyes in Sygiſmunda's Sight; 
Woman! By Heav'n, there's Muſick in the Sound ,* 
Man ſadly Walk'd Lord of the fair Creation, 
Til Heav'n made Woman to compleat his Bliſs : 
The laſt, beſt Work, the Glory of the whole. 

Sy. How has my Love ſtole like a Hectick Fever, 
And prey d Inſenſibly on every Vital! 
Each charming Accent feeds the lurking Poiſon: 
Tis here 'tis there It roots in every Vein— 

Ho. Then let us ſtrive, with noble Emulation, 
Who better ſhall improve the generous Paſſion ; 
Til each belives, that either Loves the beſt 

Sy. Mine is arriv'd to ſuch Exceſs of Fondneſs, 
That like our Mid-land Sea it ne'er can riſe 
To higher Tides, nor ever, ever fall. 

Ho. Since my Eſcape betore the fatal Battle, 
How has thy Father us d thee ? 

Sy. He did deſign me for Guiſcardo's Bride; 
But being late ilt-treated by the General, 
He happily ſoon chang'd his Reſolution, 
Yet —obltinate in your Death 
| were vain. 

Alas! my Lord; your Life is ſtill precarious, 
And Love, and I have many Fears -— 


Ho. Indulge no Thought, that may ciitratt thy Peace 


I live by Leonalta's Favour -——— 

Sy. Indeed ſhe's Goodneſs all. 

Ho. Come let us reſt us on each others Boſom: 
Speak with our Eyes, and gaze our Cares away. 
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Sy. Thou haſt a noble Siſter, my Honorio, 
Lover too like me, like me unhappy. 
Ho. I have a Siſter, and ſhe's noble too 
Ge is, I think, another Sygiſmunda : . 
ture, tho" I praiſe her with a Brother's Fondneſs, 
[ ne'er can flatter Flozſa's Vertues. 
But - my Faireſt 
[have a Thought now lab'ring in my Boſom ; 
0n which my future Peace, and Life depend — 
Sy. Is there a Care, that Preys on that great Heart? 
ls there a Joy, which Smiles on my Honorio ? 
and ſhall not each as equally affect me? 
Muſt not I ſhare the Burden of thy Woes ? 
Or raiſe thy Bliſs to more exalted Tranſport, 
When I partake it's Influence ? 


Ho. O Sygiſmunda but no more — tis moſt 
extravagant _— 


Sy. Say, what devouring Care thus rends your 
Breaſt ? 


| ſwear, to calm thy wounded Mind to Peace, 

Id wander thro' inhoſpitable Climes, a 

Thro' dreary Deſarts, and remoteſt Shores: 

wou'd endure viciſhtudes of Ills, | 

Cold, Thirſt, and all th Inclemency of Heav'n. 
Ho. But — canſt thou forſake? 


Thy Country. Kindred, Pow'rful Friends, and Father? 1 | 


Sy. What means my Lord ? 
Ho. Thou tender Maid, can'ſt thou abandon all, 
And fly with me, fly in a Stranzer's Arms, 
To Bleſs admiring Venice with thy Beauties? 
Sy. O my Father ! : 
Ho. Too plain I ſee thy Duty ſtarves thy Love; 
Sy. But ſay, what Proſpect have we to eſcape? 
Ho. Thou mult apply thy ſelf to Leonalta; 
Nor can I doubt the Princeſs generous Aid. 
8. Conclude it done | 
Ho. Thus I imprint my Thanks on thoſe dear Lips: 
Thoſe charming Oracles of Life, and Freedom, 
But— my brave Friend, and my Aillifted Sitter 
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Sy. One common Fate ſhall now attend Us all. 

Ho. Be this th' important Night to Crown our Hope 
Sy. Let buiſy Slander, and detratting Tongues 
Cenſure my Fame—— Malice can ſay but this 
A Young unguarded Maid, o er power'd by Love, 
Fled from her Country, and a wayward Father, 
Bleſt in the dear Youth's Arms, whom ſhe ador'd. 

But I muſt hence to'plead a Lover's Cauſe, 

And throw my Hopes at Leonalta's Feet. 

Retire a while, in yon more dark Apartment: 
Be ſilent, and ſecure : expect my Lord. 

But a ſhort intermiſſion of my Love, 


4 « 


LHonorio leads ber out, and ret um: 


Ho. Deſcend, ye Shades : urge on the happy Hour : 
Fly, fly, O Sun, upon the Wings of Love, 
And let your rapid Car skip o'er the Day: 
Then from my Covert, where obſcure I lie, 
In break Triumphant to my Fair one's Arms, 
All deck'd refulgent with a Bridegroom's Luſtre, 


Thus when the Evening Sun forſakes the Skies ; 
The twinkling Beauties of the Glow-Worm riſe : 
The living Gem then ſlie ws it's native Spark, 
Shines in the Gloom, and Triumphs in the Dark. 


L Exit. 
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(CENE Changes to another Pri- i 
vate Chamber in the Palace. | 


ck SCENE draws, and diſcovers Eloiſa A. 
ſleep en a Bed Aſtramont Leaning by Her- 


9 Soft Mufi c E. 


Aſt. For Ages thus, for ever cou'd I gaze, 
ind look away my Soul in ſilent Joy 


( Looking tenderly on Her. 


hat different Paſſions vary in her Looks, 

ind all with equal Grace psevail by turns! 

ſhe ſtrong impreſſions of her waking Thoughts 

Vork on her Fancy in deluding Dreams, 

ind fill her Mind with feevle Images 

ſow Red, now Pate alternate paint her Face, 
ad form a beautiful Confuſion there, 

While wandring Bluſhes chequer every Charm; 

la! now ſhe Smiles; all Heaven is in that Look! 

he Smiles; and with a real Rapture hugs 

t pleaſing Dreams Imaginary Aﬀramont: 

hus I receive and catch the dear Embrace 


(Emdbraces Her. 


E or will be rival'd by a mental Phantom. 
Fhat wou'd uſurp the Subſtance of thy Husband. 
he wakes, ſhe wakes, I muſt withdraw a little, 
eſt 1 ſurpriſe her with exceſs of Joy. (retires aide, 


G Ko 
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Elo. Alas where am I? where's my Aﬀramont. 


T 
Ho. O th 


(raiſing herſel 


O ſweet Illuſion thou art fled for ever! ou dear 
Indulge me, Heav'n, once more in ſuch ſoft Slumbers; ny do'ſt 
Give me to Die in the tranſporting Scene, At. Exp 
Amid'ſt the dear imaginary Bliſs ; 

Nor wake for Miſery and black Deſpair, 


( riſes in a Nig bt. Cod et me 
Elo And 
Methought my Murder'd Lord eſcap'd from Priſon, TILT 
And bore me off, thro' dark, and dreary Ways; de 
Til reſting on a Flow'ry verdant Mead, je „et | 
We lay reclining on each other's Boſom; . Tn f 
While to the Murmers of our Love a Stream, on th 
Moſt Muſically hoarſe, remurmur'd back at! dart 2 
Complaining Sounds and Sym pathetick Sweetneſs. tell the 
There ſeem d a waſt of moſt luxuriant Landskips, Ho. My 
Romantick Scenes, and Soft Eliſiums ro und us. At. My 
Aft. The lovely Charmer comes — h Heav'nly 
Elo. Thou Wretch ! © JEET 
And is it thus thou bear'ſt thy Husband's Death, ſomethin 
What thus to Dream thy lazy Hours in Eaſe ? Elo. I hat 
When Aframont's pale Shade now chides thy Stay. 
Look down, look down, thou bright immortal Being 
For lo! I come, thy Kloiſa comes, | 
Wing'd by her Grief- all Spirit to thy Love; At Sure 
This ſhall ſupply all Inſtfuments of Death, nd Chymi 
This little Friendly, Iait Retreat of Sorrow. the Perf. 
; 0make th 
[Draws a Bodkin to Stab. her ſelf, Aſtram gg. Can 
runs and prevents Her. 245 Genoa 
| ſwer at 
Aſt. Hold, hold, my Liſe my Soul, ing on th 
Bchold thy Aſtramont 44. No 
Elo. O ye Immorcal Powers! [ finks do Sou 
_ A#- O raiſe thy Eyes, recall thy fleeting Spirits, ereafter 1 


And dart thie to the Boſom of thy Husband, — 
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Ho. O thou bright Shade, thou Spectre of my Husband» 


[ Riſing, and TYe mdling at a diſtance. 
jou dear Remains, of my poor Murder'd Lord; 


ny do'ſt thou fright me thus? ; 
At. Expand thy Arms, prepare to meet thy Love; 


[ runs to her, 


Sound let me bear upon thee in a Torrent. 

Elo. And 4oſt thou Live? I tremble but to ask thee ; 
det know nit but I graſp at Air, 
'1 + 4 deluded by a painted Phantom: 

ir ,ec Dream! 

In ſuck thy Balmy Breath, devour thy Lips, 
on thy Charms, and every burning Kiſs 

gart a Warmth thro' thy reviving Soul, 
dell the? that thy Yusband Lives 
Ho. My Aſtramont! my Husband ! [Embrace. 
At. My Wife! my Floiſa ! 

Heavinly Maid! To have thee thus 
iy ——-but to think a Happineſs ſo vaſt, 

ſomething more than Nature can ſupport, 

Elo. I have not Words, But thus I'll ſpeak myTranſport. 


L Embrace. 


Aft. Sure thou wer't Copy'd from fome Angel's Form, 

id Chymick Nature has extracted all, | 

the Perfections of the brighteſt Beings, 

0make thy Charms Tranſcendently Refin d. 

Ho. Can I deſerve this elevated Bliſs 2? 

as Genoa Or it's cruel Duke relented ? 

ſwer at once——- or oft' I'll interrupt thee, 

ing on thy Lips and make the Tale abortive, | 

Ad. No Thought but Love mah now Uſurp my 
Soul ; | | 

reafter In inform thee all 


Flo. 
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Flo. Tho' bleſt in the dear Circle of your Ar ms, 
Officious Fear, ſtill conſequent of Danger, 


Intrudes into my Breaſt, and haunts my Mind; 


52 


For oh! thou'rt compaſs d round with barbarous Foes 


Lodg'din a Den mongſt bloody Savages. 

Nay more perhaps this lirtle fatal Beauty 

May tempt the Doge, as it has fir'd Gulſcardo 

Oh then 8 : 
Aſt. On Heav'n and Leonalta we'll rely 

And caſt all Fear and gloomy Care behind us; 

Heav'n, that Delights in beauteous Works, 

Has never meant thee long to be unhappy. 


Elo: Sure thou'rt a Stranger to a Woman's Weakneſ; 


Thy mighty Soul unſhock'd looks down on Fear, 
And ſits like Fate, Superior, and Serene 
Mid'ſt threatning Dangers, or the frowns of Fortune, 

Aſt. No more, my Love, let us defer no longer, 

For the uncertainty of future Good, 

The preſent ſmiling Opportunity. 

They who reje& a preſent ſtate of Happineſs, 
For the poor Dread, the laviſh Fear of worſe, 
Or the precarious Proſpett of a better, 
Cheated and fool'd err from the deſtin'd Mark, 
Begger'd at length in Chaſe of chymick Gold. 

Elo. Oh! 1 muſt own tho cover'd o're with Bluſhes, 
The trifling Pleaſures of my Virgin State 
Were all inſ pid to the ſoft Chaſte Raptures, 

The mighty pleſſings of Connubial Joy, 

Aſt. Let's haſte, my Fair, to yen retir'd Apartment? 
(Provided by the Princeſs for my ſaſtty) 
How the remembrance of laſt Night's Trat ſports, 
Beats in each Pulſe and ſets my Thoughts on fire, 
When in the Hurry of tumultuous Bliſs, 

The bloody Foe broke on our Sleeping Camp. 

Elo. I go, where Love and thy dear Safety calls. 
Yet ſhould Poſſeſſion ſurfeit 


Aft. Cou'd the firſt Pair cloy on the Sweets of Par 
here Milky Waves flow'd in Ambroſial Streams, 
Aud all the Air breath d Aromatick Incenſe ? 
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Flo, Thou muſt forgive a fooliſh Woman's Fears, 
Thoſe hoy which Spring from moſt unbounded Fond- 
neſs. 
Aft. Woman! thou choiceſt Bleſſing from above +. 
Thou Soul of Man ! by whom we know we're Men. 
Tis thou inform'ſt our dull inactive Maſs, 
Quickens our Senſe, and kindles us to Life, 


"es: 


All wing'd for Joy I'll ruſh into thy Arms, 

And lie Entranc'd in molt Luxurious Charms; 
Thro' mighty rounds of circling Raptures rove, 
Melt into Bliſs, and give a Looſe to Love, 


NCLS 


U Exeunt. 


- ER ERERERGH WRCER 
SCENE the Creat Square. 
Guiſcardo S. us 


Spurn'd, and Degraded! am thus rewarded 
hes, I For the long Labours of this tedious War? 
This Morning Sun beheld me at the Head 
Of Armies, Fluſh'd with Slaughter 
Change ! 
ent Im thrown aſide, like ſome old Shatter'd Arms, 
To Ruſt in a dark Corner, unobſerv'd. 
But ſhall it be? By Heav'n, IIl be reveng'd 
What Succeſs my Friend? 


Now, curlt 


Enter Perolto. 


"ara Fe. According to your Orders, Sir, I rang'd 


Your faithful Soldiers all heneath the Walls ; 
Thea told them twas their Generals laſt Requeſt 


To 
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To lay his Truncheon down in publick View 
Of all the Army 
Gui. I burn to know th' Event 
Pe. With artful Tears I Mourn'd their Hero's Fate, 
Recounted all your Battles, Seiges, Triumphs, | 
Then brought into their View the Bloody Scene 
Of laſt Night's Maſſacre — 1 
cry d, | 
That for ſome trifling Quarrel with the Duke, 
That for the ( N of one Capricious Man, 
Our Country thus ſhou'd loſe it's great Protector, 
And We our brave Commander? 
Suk. My Mind foretells Succeſs 
Pe. Haſt thou not ſeen the Courſe of little Springs, 
Which as they Run, receive the freſh Alliance 
Of other Streams, till in their Further Progreſs 
They gather Strength, and ſwell into a Torrent 
So—— feeble Murmurs, and imperfe& Whiſpers 
(The gloomy Prelude to a following Storm) 
Crept thro' the Ranks, and ſtole by ſoft Degrees 
From Man to Man, encreaſing as they mov'd; 
Loud. and more loud ſoon their Reſentments grew, 
Till hurry'd by their Rage they all cry'd out 
We'll have no other General, but Guiſcardo, 
Gui- Thanks to their Zeal, but more to thee Perolto ! 
Whoſe Eloquence has prop'd my falling Glories 
Pe. I wonder much Spinoli's not return'd, 
Whom you have ſent to prepoſſeſs the Senate 
Againſt the Doge's Intereſt—— 
Gui. O cou'd we lure the Senate to our Side ! 
Twou'd Guild our Scheme, and make our Cauſe look 
Juſtice. 
Pe. My Lord he comes 
Some glorious Miſchief Low'rs upon his Brow —— 


* 


Enter Spinoli. 


Spi. May Tumults multiply, Diſſenſions riſe; 
And ſhock, like Earthquakes, this divided State! 


— 


— Ye Pow'rs, is't juſt, ] 


4 


theſe th 

theſe th 
uiſcardo | 
| hail the 
Ind in tw( 
fft— Cur: 
nd ſtands 


a! ſo ne: 
Gui, Thy) 


nd thro”. 
oreſees E. 
How ſtand 

Spi. Thi 


Cui. Let 
Read here, 
y the ch 
by this, TI 
By this, I 
The Tyra 

Pe. The 
Will at yo 
vince our | 

Spi. By 
I ve late di 
The Princ 
Doating 1 
Has ſecret] 
Where wi 
To any, b 
Who was 


theſe the Ladders to my great Ambitions 
theſe the Means t'enjoy my Sygiſmunda 


wſcardo Doge! 'Tis fo—— the Senate ſo decree d 
| hail the Luſtre of this riſing Star, 


nd in two Factions joyn the Stronger ſtill ; | 
t curs'd Perolto barrs my Way to Greatneſs —— 
„Ia tands Unrival'd in the Generals Friendſhip 


[ Sees them. 


u! ſo near! on with thy Smiles again. 
Cui. Thy Mind my Friend, ſwells with ſome big Idea, 


[Advancing towards him. 


nd thro' a Chain of dark Futurity 
oreſees Events, and weighs a Revolution. 
How ſtand the Senate now affected? 


Spi. This Paper, Sir, will beſt inform you Highneſs. 


[Gives a Paper, Guifcardo reads, 


Gui. Let me Embrace my Friend, my beſt Spinsli ! 
Read hcre, Perolto, read this Paper ſign'd 
dy the chief Senators —— 
— Ws this, They all ſalute me Doge of Genoa, 
By this, I am commiſſion'd to depoſe 
The Tyrant Straight, 
Pe. The Army, all Devoted to your Intereſt, 
Will at your Nod confirm you in your Power, 
lookWince our juſt Cauſe receives the Senate's Sanction. 
Spi. By that allpow'rful Sluice to Secrets, Gold 
Ive late diſcover'd this Important one; 
The Princeſs Leonalta, | 
Doating to Madneſs on the Noble Captive, 
Has ſecretly convey'd him to her Houſe ; 
Where with his Friend he lies ſecure, unknown 
To any, but a Servant of the Houſhold, 
Who was employ'd te bribe the Priſon- Guards; 


7 
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Him I ſecur'd, and brought before the Senate; 
There boldly I accus'd the Duke of Treaſon, 
And harbouring 'th' Enemies of the State : 
The great Reſult of which you know already 
Gui. Thou great Atch-States-man ! 
Pe. Whcre is the Tyrant now ? 
Spz. Supine, Inactive, Ignorant at Home, — 
He Dreams not of th' approaching Storm. 
Gui. Our Buſineſs asks Diſpatch 


2 25 


I'll to th 
Army _ k E. 
Pe. I much ſuſpect before We can Surpriſe him, 
He Il be Alarm d, and will prepare againſt You 1. Confu 
With his Militia, and Lorenzo's Troops, eGeneral 
Gui. If he dare meet my Force, be ſure, Spinol!, Rage age 
With a ſtrong Guard tb ſeize th' abandon d Palace, d ſpread. 
And there ſecure my Rival, and Honorio. fa, This 
Spi. With the ſame Guards, by Heav'n I'll bear awaiz. But th 
The Beauteous Elorſz thence, and Sygiſmunda, inted the 
And give their glowing Beauties to your Arms. ba. The! 
Cui. In uudy to Reward my Friend. | too; 
Spi. Soon ſhall the rifl'd Sygiſmunda's Charms that no 
Better Reward me [ afideW1z. But h. 
Gui. Now Fall, Proud Doge, while I upon thy Ruia may info 
Triumphant riſe, and grow in Pow'r and Glory; 
Thus th' Order, and Variety of Nature 
Is kept by a ſucceſſive Flux of Matter; | : 
New Forms ariſe from a new Change of Things, * 3 
- x N ; 
And Generation from Corruption Springs 3 
In With 7 
la. Furie 
Lo. Th' 2 
(= ad have 1 
165 BY nat {moot 
24 D oli, witl 
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ging the 
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S CEN E the Palace. 


Enter Tagello, follow'd by a Page. 


[z, Confuſion ! The Venetians both eſcap'd ! 

eGeneral, and curs'd Hynorio fled, 

Rage again, like Epidemick Plagues, 

d ſpread a univerſal Ruin round! 

fa, This Fated Hour they were to die @t 

lu. But the baſe Poyſon of Corrupting Gold 

inted the ſordid Souls of all their Guards 

ba. The Slaves have Fled, and ſcap'd Your Vengeance 
too; 

that no clear Diſcovery can be made — 

u. But here my Soldier, my Lorenzo comes, 

may inform 


WI 


Enter Lorenzo in Haſte. 


Lo. O mighty Sir, Deſtruction hovers round you; 

reaſon, and Death lie lurking in your Palace ? 

e Senate, People, and Tumultuous Army 

n with provok'd Guiſeardo in your Ruin. 

la. Furies, and Hell! a 

Lo. Th' Audacious Senate met without your Summons 

d have reſolv'd rele& Guiſcardo Doge; 

nat ſmooth Tongu'd Sycophant, that fawning Traytor, 

molt, with one curſt pathetick Speech, 

s lure'd, and ſooth'd them to Guiſcardo's Intereſt ; 

ging the great Miſ-conduft of your Government, 

your Diſgracing Genoa's Deliverer, 
H 


um 


While 
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W hilethe ſame Time, and with the ſame Succeſs » Day, a 


Ferolto drew out the Victorious Army, 4 by my ( 
And fir d with Tears the dull unthinking Herd „d heard 
JT aſſert their General's Cauſe, revenge his Wrongs, Hole Voic 


Proclaim him Doge, and lay your Houſe in Allies: Ie Lord ! 
I fear the gath ring Storm will thortly break 


In your Deſtruction, I not ſoon prevented.“ rg 
I Yes let it break— By Heaven, Ill brave its Ripe, un, U, 1. 
And Stem the Torrent with intrepid Scorn : w_ Fo 
A Flint, provok'd, exerts its hidden Fires, 10 10 n 


And trucit Worth is known but in Diſtreſs; 

Sce thai the Guards with the Domeſtick Troops, 

Be ready to aticnd me - which joyn'd to yours 
T:: ofe independent Soldiers you command, 

Now Polied at the Northern Gate, will make 


Vengi a" 
en Thouf 
y Rival's 
Vn NOW | 


A brave Deſence = | 32 
Lo. My Care for my Illuſtrious Ma er's Saſety Fre it 11 
Anticipates his Commands - They're ready all, I mall n. 
And, rang'd beneath the Palace Walls, reſo und or if 1 für 
Your Ecehoing Name With generous Acclamatic * my P: 
They cry, lcad on to Victory, or Death. Lended 
Iz. Now let them come, thoſe Vain, Preſumptuous A. goe * 
That would remove the hoary, pond'rous Alps, Al the! 


Or make the Afpenine's eternal Baſis, 

1,0, Yet there is more, more ſtrange important New: 
Spinoli, by a Maſter-Piece of Cunning, 
Aſſures the credulous diſcontented People, 
You hold a Correſpondence with the — 

And ſecreily betray our State to Venice : 
That the Venetian Generals were relcas'd 

From their Impriſonment, by your Commands, 
And now in Privace lodg'd within your Houſe 

Ia. Mean Artitice ! 

Pa. Yec the Report may not be Groundleſs. 

J. Say it thou, Boy? 

Pu. I ve heard ſome ſceret Whiſpers in the Palace 
Bet wien her Highneſs, and her Vav rite Woman, 
And oft' the Name of Air amont, Was mcen.iion'd, 
Beiid.s, what itirengthins my Suſpicions more 
I ſaw the Frincels Sygiſurds ence | 


"bt 


My: 


e WI 


ended, Monarch-like to Death in State : 
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Day. a ſecret and remote Apartment ; 

d by my Curioſity, I liſten'd, 

1d heard wer hold long Conference with one, ö 
faoſe Voice, tho low, methought did much reſcmble | | 
he Lord Honor'o's - 
(7. It mu% be fo— Yes— both my Wife, and Daughter 0 
1 once conſpire my Ruin, and Diſhonour. I 
un, ity, Lor-nto, ſeize the Slave Honorio k 
natch, drag the Wretch from my abandon'd Paughter, 
ad Plinge him into Darkneſs till I find 

Vengeance Worthy of him — — [Ex. Lorenzo 
en Thouſand hiſſing Scorpions ſting my Breait ; 

y Rival's Bleſt id Floiſa's Arms; 

n now perhaps they Featt each Raviſh'd Senſe, 

aking my Houſe the Pandar to their Pleaſurc*: 

»duft me to her Chamber 

here if I find th' Invador of her Heart, 

le ſhall not Live to Triumph in my Fall, 

or it I ſink beneath Guiſcardo's Arms; 

ex my Pale Ghoſt, and Riot o'er her Charms; 


| goe, and Thouſands ſhall my Exit wait, 
all the Pomp, and Pageantry of Fate. 


Exeunt. 
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Aſtramont's Private Apartment, Back Scene 1- © Love's pre 
diſcovers Aſtramont and Eloſia fitting. Elo, Al 


ASTRAMONT. Z 


2 Hus greatly loft to all the World beſide} 12. By 

20/909 17 land, my Fair, more than a World in theffa! the 
6() T {95 0 lcou'd live induſtriouſly obſcure, * IF, Seiz 
28 'y Forget the anxious Tumults of the Great crew up 


*+ OCDSIO Their noiſy State, their Pomp, and gilded Til! thre 
O53 Cares, f ; 

Confin'd to ſome ſequeſter'd ſoft Retreat, 

Where nought might diſcompoſe our laſting Peace, 

Our Innocence and purity of Love Eo. O 
I Swear thy wondrous Peauty Charms me ſo, A, R. 


| Thy And boa. 
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ſhy every Grace and moſt excelling Sweetneſs ; 
hat Glory burns but faint within my Breaſt; 

The Idols vaniſh'd, that I once ador'd, 

Ind Love has now the Worſhip of my Soul. . 
Flo. Snatch me, O Heav'n, to ſome ſuch bleſt Retirement. 5 

nere uncorrupted Nature ſmiles around, | | 

Where we may Drink the Silver Spring together, 

Rifle the Flower, of all their balmy Store, 

ind ſeaſt on Fruit, and pluck the rip'ning Gold. 

There wou'd I wait, oft as the Sun declin'd, 

My Lord, returning from the &[van Chaſe, 

[nload his Shoulders of the Savage Spoils 

ind claſp my panting Heroe in my Arms, 


[A Noiſe at the Door 


ut let us wake from out our Dreams of Joy, 
for a rude Noiſe alarms meat the Door; 
| fear we are diſcover d 
[Iagallo vit hin.] Tear, burſt it open. 
Aſt. Tis he, 'tis he, the barbarous Duke; 
Nay then we'll take one kind, one laſt Farewei, 
and die together with a ſecret Joy, 
To think we have Employ d to beſt Advantage 
Love's precious Minutes, nor have liv'd in vain. 
Elo. Alaſs! my deareſt Lord ! | 


Enter Iagello with Page and Guards. 


del I. By Hell, tis ſo, he's here—— that lurking Wretch— 
the Ha! the Sorc'reſs too! Confuſion ! looſely Dreſt: 

IF, Seize him, Bind him with Coercive Chains, 
ireullkrew up each Limb, and ſtop the circling Blood, 
zildedY Tu! thro' the ſwelling Fleſh it burſts a Paſſage. 


[ Guards bind Aftramonts 


Elo. O bloody Man! Inhuman Slaves forbear — 
AF, Rid me at once, thou Tyrant, of my Lite, 
Thy And boalt that Agramont was fallen ſo low, 


Thou 
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ut let 

| for a r 

8 —— fear v 
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at . Nay the 

To thi 

Aſtramont's private Apartment, Back Scene 1- * 

diſcovers Aſtramont 1 Eloſia futing. 25 
ASTRAMONT. 

28 Us greatly loft to all the World beſide T4 

60 — I ind, my Fair, more than a World in thet da! th 

1 © #7 O1lcou'd live induſtriouſiy obſcure, Fly, 80 

al i Forget the anxious Tumults of the Great dere vy 1 


Sc 8 Their noiſy State, their Pomp, and gilded] Til! t! 
TUN Cares, 

Confin' d to ſome ſequeſter'd ſoft Retreat, 

Where nought might diſcom poſe our laſting Peace, 
Our Innocence and puricy of Love 
i Swear thy wondrous peauty Charms me ſo, 


Eo. 
AF. 
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ſhy every Grace and moſt excelling Sweetneſs; 
hat Glory burns but faint within my Breaſt; 


The Idols vaniili'd, that I once ador'd, 
* 80 nd Love has now the Worſhip of my Soul. | 
fy WW Flo. Snatch me, O Heav'n, to ſome ſuch bleſt Retirement. L 
nere uncorrupted Nature ſmiles around, | 
Ic Where we may Drink the Silver Spring together, 1 


kife the Flower, of all their balmy store, | 
ind feaſt on Fruit, and pluck the rip'ning Gold, 

There wou'd I wait, oft as the Sun declin'd, 
Ny Lord, returning from the &[van Chaſe, 
Unload his Shoulders of the Savage Spoils 
ind claſp my panting ticroe in my Arms, 


[A Noiſe at the Door 


ut let us wake from out our Dreams of Joy, 
For a rude Noiſe alarms meat the Door; 
| fear we are diſcover d 
[I:zgallo within. ] Tear, burſt it open. 
Aſt. Tis he, 'tis he, the barbarous Duke 
Nay then we'll take one kind, one laſt Farewei, 
b and die together with a ſecret Joy, 
To think we have Employ d to beſt Advantage 
Love's precious Minutes, nor have liv'd in vain. 
Ho. Alaſs! my deareſt Lord! 


Enter Iagello with Page and Guards. 


beſide 17. By Hell, tis ſo, he's here that lurking Wretch— 
in thee} ! the Sorc'rcſy too! Confuſion ! looſely Dreſt: 

e, IF, Seize him, Bind him with Coercive Chains, 
GreatF*"rew up each Limb, and ſtop the circling Blood, [ 
gilded] £111 thro the ſwelling Fleſh it burſts a Paſſage. 


[ Guards bind Aframonts 


Ho. O bloody Man! Inhuman Slaves forbear 
AT, Rid me at once, thou Tyrant, of my Lite, 
Thy and boalt that Aﬀramon? was fallen ſo low, 


Thou 
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Thou coudiſt diſpoſe his Fate — Heav'n is it Juſt > ob! if 
Bur why dare 1 Ex poſtulare with Heaven, "r fl. e, 
Or Finite Reaſon tax Eternal Wiſdom ? or ſoot! 
Ia. S$9-— now yon may retire LExeunt Gu rd 0 AVE. 
Prepare thou Fugative, to meet a Death, Far 11 
Enobl'd by my and nd I f 
Ag. Strike, then, if thou dar't approach me, ſtrike, ich WW 
F.now, III nor tall unwortty Aramoznt, any f 
Pange ant Fve walk ed hand in hand together, ke Chi 
J oft have met it in the front of Battle, Spur, 
And ſought the nonſter mid 1t che Mock of Armics. ird W. 
Ha ! doit thou fliake Old Mai: 7 reca! hy Guards, la: 1h 
Ii thou can't Pear me bound, unarnd and ungle. Elo. 8 
J.. Thin take thy With — ind no 
Aſt. M 

[Tids a Sword at bis Breaſt, Elioſa Rops hi Rag 


Fo. O mizhry Sir, let not his Raſhneſs urge thce 
Jo 40 a rid will Damn thy Fame for ever, 
And write ihy Name in blackeſt Intamy. vi 
II. Away, thou Sren, that wou'd Charm my Hand, 1 | 
An fix my Sword ſuſpended in the Air; dare 


vill not hear the Wiich-cratit of thy Voice; Ahrive 
Bur deaf as Adders, Killing as their Poyſon, rorce N 
In Sting him Home, and Kiot in his Heart. Apt. V 

F Thro' mine you firſt muſt Force your bloody Way fee 


At, Oar, my Faireit, from his brutal Cruclty, 
I charge thee, fly, and lea ve me to my Fate, 
Len 1 in your's ſuier a double Death. 
Lo. O moi unkind ! 1 cannot, will not leave thee—— 
Our Joys. and Bangtrs are Reciprocal, 
Ir we mult Fall, our guſhing Hearts ſhall pour 
Their meeting Blood into one common Stream; 


| dare n 
call tl 


While 8 


Our Souls too, Pyning like Contizuous Flames, . da 
Shall ſoar to PBitfs, involv'd into each other. 5 y HU 
I. Curſe on her iatal Charms! they've caught me ſure I 0) | 

, 41} 

6 5 - Jr 34 

[He rotires alittle, and appears thoughtful bg 


Nor can 1 di engare my dotard Heart 


What 


TheRivar GENERAL S. 63 


5 Fhat if J kill him? then — — I deſpair for exer — — 
| Or e, true Woman! if the Crotchet moves, 
or ſooth may not ſurvive her Murder'd Hustand ; 


Gu 0! Out of Love, but Spight, or Oſtentation —-— | 
hat it 1] forc- her? Then — — my Wiſes alarm d, 
nd I fall grow more Odious to the Senate -———— | 
ie, ich Way lam ditlireſs'd ——- O That I cou'd | 


y any Means but Triumph oer her Vertue; 1 
ke Children, who deſpiſe their oncedovd Toy, | 
{ Spurn the Bauble, grown Familiar to me, 

ſir d with its Uſe, and be my Self again — 

a! Il have a Thought. 

" Elo. See how he Pauſts, Pity works upon him, 
Ind now Remorſe ſucceeds his ebbing Rage. 

Aſt. Wrong not the Native BlackneS of his Soul; 

n Fthiop's Skin admits no other Tiafture, 

Iz. What would'ſt thou do to fave thy Husbaad's Life : 


fs bi 


[ro Hloiſz. 


ou d do any thing ; 


nd Flo. Propoſe the Means 
' Bid Impoſlibilitics 
are attempt Impoſlibilities, 
{ſtrive to reconcile Antipathy, 
Force Nature, and work Miracles to ſave him: 
At. What, do you poorly Barter for my Lite ? 
ay and perhaps raſhly ſet down your Honda, 
[6 Weigl. againlt it in the adverſe Sca'e. 
| dare not Live upon ſuch vile Conditions: 
Kall thy Promile we. Strike thou Tyrant rw, 


y Way 


0 —— 


LI lagcllo. 


While She's unſully'd, in her Whiteſt Innocence. 

Ju. Say wilt thou fee [fo Ber. 
Thy Husband Gaſping in his dying Pangs, 
Drown'd in his Blood, and wich his cloſing Eyes, 
ind ghaſtly Looks, accuſing thee of Murder, 7 
quickly Crovn my ardent Hopes with Love. 

At, Hell, and Damnation! moit Salaciou. Moniier 5 


ſure 


ghtful 


What In N | 
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Ia. Thee, I regard not— Quick, pronounce his Doom 


[to ber 


Or ſtraight reſign thy Beauties to my Arms. 
Flo. O Cruel Man! 
Dolt thou not Start at ſuch a black Propoſal : 
Some Angel now inſtruct me thro' this Maze 
To fave his Life, and yer preſerve my Vertue ! 
Act. What, do'ſt thou Pauſe, when thy bright Lame 82 
Stake ? | 
Heav'n ! can thy Choice admit of any Doubt? 
In thy Suſpence the Plagues of all the Damn'd 
Croud on my Soul, and Hellrack all my Thoughts. 
Iz, Doſt thou reſolve his Death? 
Aſt. Wait not her Anſwer, Plunge it in my Breaſt ; 
She's more than Guilty to delay ſo long, 
Or male my Life the Price of her Diſhonour. 
Elo. O molt deteſted, horrid Suppoſition ! 
My cruel Lord, Oh! how am I diſtreſs d! 
Thou can'ſt not Live, nor I behold thee Die 
O for a Yawn of Earth, that 1 might fall 
Decp as Earth's Centre from the hated Lighr 
Ia. Ha! do'ſt thou Trifle 'twixt my Love and ven 
geance 
Then thus I am determin'd 
Flo. O hold a Moment ! 
(Fugenia wit hin) Fly, fly my Princeſs, quickly inter post 
Betwixt your Heroe, and immediate Death. 
Iz. Death, and Hell! no more I'li dally with thee 


L holds up the Sword 


DAs be is going to Stab Aſtramont, Enter Leonalts 
She runs to Eloiſa and aims a Dagger at ht 
Breast. M 


I -6. Inhuman Tyrant, ſtop thy Bloody Hand, 
Or this ſtall reach thy wretched Idol's Heart. 


ow d 
[pon 
Leo. 
ind t! 
nnocet 
Nor ſu 


All Ge 
ſenate, 
For Ha 
[thank 
But yo! 
Whom 


Leo. 
Ta. 1 
Aſt. | 
Elo. ( 
Which 
Leo. 
0 thin! 
arm 7 
Think v 


Rather 
Compel; 
And yo 


Act. 7 


For we 
My Eloi 


1. Ha! Traytreſs art thou there? Curſe on herlntruſioi The bo! 


[ aſede 


Then w 
Of Mort 


Hoi To joyn 


Doom 


to ber 


me 82 


d Ven 
Sword 


ter pole 


lee 


onalta 
1 at he 
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low dare'ſt thou lift thy bold and guilty Eyes 
(pon thy Injur'd Lord ? 

Leo. I greatly own I ſav'd two noble Youths | 
ind thou ſhou'd ſt thank me that the Guilt of Blood, 
Innocent Blood, calls not for Vengeance on thee, 

Xor ſwells the horrid Volume of thy Crimes. 

Ia. Thou baſe Corruptreſs of my Daughter's Youth 5 
dy Heav'n ! you're both Confederates in my Ruin, 
and joyntly Plot to ſave your Minion's Lives; 

Men, who're Proſcrib'd, and by our Laws Condemn'd 
All Genoa by your Means is now in Arms, 

ſnate, and Army joyn in my Deſtruction, 

for Harbouring, as 'tis Thought, my Country's Foes. 

| thank you, both, you more than Paracides; 

But you baſe Woman: Love this Proud Venen; 

Whom thus I give a Victim to my Wrongs =——-— 


[ going to Stab him, ſhe holds a Dagger at 
Eloiſa's Breaſt, He ops. | 


Leo. Then here I make as great a Sacrifice — | 

Iz. Touch not her ſacred Life — U 

Aſt. O mighty Princeſs, rather let me die 

Elo. O kill me ſooner, end this wretched Being, | 
Which fet againſt his Life is Vile, and Worthleſs. [| 

Leo. Ye noble Pair, I wou'd preſerve you boch; |! 
O think *tis with the utmoſt Deteſtation | 
[arm my fclf againſt this tender Breaſt ; 
Think with a Thouſand Wounds I'd pierce my own if 
Rather than hers, but ſtrong Neceſſity | 
Compels me to involuntary Cruelty, [ 
ind you mult be each others Pledge of Safety. {1 

Aſt. Thy care for us is Vain, moſt generous Woman, 1 
For we muſt Die, and we will Die togethe; f 
My Eloiſa, now we're on the Verge, 


rufoo]The boundleſs Gulph of vaſt Eternity, 0 


Caſade 
Hoi To joyn in Spirit, and Seraphick Love. 
1 


Then without Fear let's Leap the Precipice; 
f Mortal Life, and put on Iucorruption, 


„ 
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Flo. O grearly Thought! I Pant for Immortality: Mx." 
We're now prepar d—— quick ſtrike the fatal Blow... rin! 

Ia. Die thou firſt — 

[holds his Sword ot Aſtramont, ſhe docs the 
like to Eloiſa. J 
| e0. 
. Iz. B 
Leo. Then ſee ſhic quickly follows inde 
[offers, be ſtops Y bo : 

Ia. Controul'd thus by a Woman! why does my Hand or : 
So much Rebel againſt my bloody Heart? 0, £ 

Leo. Becauſe her Death wou'd diſappoint thy Luſt : 

For if that Thought alone withheld thee not, 

Thou woud'ſt all Reeking in her Husband's Blood, _— 
Ruſh to his Bed, and Act thy damn'd Deſigns. ; 5 

- Ta. Boy the Guards — — to the Page. 2 

Leo. Thou Helliſh-Minilter of Fate forbear; Air T 
Move not or by my Rage this drinks her Blood, lle 5 

Euter Lorenzo in Haſte. 

Lo. Haſte, Sir, and Arm your ſeif the Foe advances Lv. H. 
For as I watch d upon the Palace Walls ner f 
] {av their painted Enſings from a far, muc 
Pregnant With wind and ſtreaming in the Air. w'n le 
They're now drawn up within that ſpacious Square pity an 
Cloſe to the Market place, and ſoon will ſend du ter 
A ſummons to ſubmit without Conditions, rather 
Or, it you won't farrender, Storm the Palace. e horri 

I Go, good Lorenzo, and prepare the Soldiers; Eo, Me 
and let the zuſtice of their cauſe inſpire them ) Wror 
To att like Men and Conquer for their Prince, us hun 
On whoſe Succeſs depends the Fate of Genoa. all th 
Yet hold take hence this Captive to the Vault, u Gua 
Where thou haſt laid Hono io Guard them well, ** Me 

EY ong 


And ſet that you 1ſecure-1the Palace-Gates, 


[ct 
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let none depart from hence, or Enter in, 
Till I return — 2 5 


[Lorenzo going to ſeize Aſtramont, Leonalta 
aims a Dagger at Eloiſa. 


Leo. Hold on thy Life - 

Iz. By Hell I'll be obey*d in this, 
condeſcend too far, to ſpare his Life, 

Ind will ſecure him, as her Hoſtage here; 

et that content your proud imperious Soul; 
4d. Farewell, my Floiſ: 
Elo. Alas! my Lord! I fear for ever— 


t: | Ex. Aſt. with Loren. 


. What Means this ſudden Shiv ring thro' my Limbs? 
hy Chills my Blood, as if a Fiend had met me? 
Page. Un- in Scorn of all thoſe fatal Omens, 
id if Fall, tho' Gaſping in my Death, 
Heaven I'll Curſe you with mydateſt Breath, 
* 


5 Exit Iagello. 


Leo. He's gone, and ſomething whiſpers to my Thoughts, 
ne'cr tha!l ſee my cruel Husband more : 

much unkind, he was my Husband fill. 

Wen knows how much I grieve for his Misfortunes ! 
pity and forgive his Lawlcſs-Paſhon 1 

ou tender Fair One, fay, can'ſt thou forgive him? 
rather ſay, can'ſtt hou forget the Violence, 

e horrid Cruelty, I practis d on thee? 

Elo, Moſt generous Princeſs, tis not in thy Nature, 
Wrong the Wretched or Oppreſs the Weak : 

us humbly, thus let me expreſs my Thanks, [&neels. 
rall thy wondrous Friendthip to my Lord; 

du Guardian-Angel of his Life, and mine. 

o. Moſt gentle Maid, may my remaining Days 

a long Complication of Misfortunes, 


vances. 


re. 


5 5 


ault. 
well, 


[ct 


When 


—— — 
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When I negle& the Charge aſſign'd by Heav n, 


f St. 
Still to protect thy Noble Lord, and thce, 15 
Euter Sygiſmunda. nter 

My Sygiſnunds here? Come to thy Mother's Arms, 

For ſure I Love thee with a Parents Fondneſs, 10 

Thou Weep ſt. my Child, for thy Honorio's Sufferings ! 8 
Sy. OI have Cauſe, eternal Cauſe tor Tears ! lan n 

Hard-hearted Father! O Ilil-fated Love! | 

How vain were all my Hopes of an Eſcape ! 

Fortune, how unſincere are all thy Cuts ! 8 

Our choiteſt Joys flow thro' a Cup of Gall, 

And all the Sweet's da{h'd with Allays of Bitter. Sei. 
Leo. Behold thy Siſter, Partner of thy Woes. The C: 
Sy. Ha! ms Honorio's Siſter ! [Embraces he 
Flo. Sure there iz a Sympathy of Soul between us, 

For at firit Sight, thou claim ſt my neareſt Friendſhip ; 

Oft I have heard my Brother, thy Honorio, What 

Dwe'l on thy Praiſe, and wanton in thy Vertues. row 
S., And ] as oft have heard thy Mounrnful Story, 

With Pity, and Surpriſe Ive heard it all, 

Thy Conſtancy, and moſt Diſaſtrous Love, 

When for three Moons in cloſe Captivity, And o 

Confin'd, you Languiſli'd in Guijcardo's NHouſe; And 8 

In all our Fortunes we have much Reſemblance, Sy 

And now methinks ſhou'd vow Eternal Friendiliip, 2 

T aſſiſt each other in our mutual Woes. * i 
Ela O my Siſter! "Ok You'r, 

Let this Embrace confirm thee mine for ever, Wow a 

I will complain to thee, and thou to me, For ti 

we'll fir together all the Live-long Day, foe 


Like Cooing Turtles, Brooding o'er our Grict, _ 
Count Tear for Tear, and mingle Groan with Groan. 
Leo. What means this Noiſe? this Bray of claſhing alt 


L Noiſe of abi Sole 


12s! 


lip; 


roan. 
ing Alt 


Fight 
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*. within] Accept my Mercy, Sta ves, and yield your 
nen | | 


iter Spinoli, and his barer driving in before him, 
Lorenzo, and a few of the Guards. 


Lo. Opprefs'd with Odds, and Fainting with my 
Wounds«s, 4 + 4 
[can no more — 


[Lets fall-his Sword, the reſt do the like. The 
Ladies gerire to 2 Corner of the Stage. 


/i. Some of vou ſearch the Houſe to find the Priſoners, 
The Captive Generals who are hereConceal'd. 


[Exeunt ſome Soldiers. 


What do I ſee, my Prey within the Toyls ? 
You Pierre, bear theſe Ladies to the Citadel, 


[Pomting to Sygiſmunda, and Eloiſ1, 


And on thy Life ſee they be Nobly us'd, 

And Serv'd with the Reſpect their Birth demands 8 
Sy. Villain Spinoli. [The Ladies are carried off 
Leo. What means this Outrage Traytor ? 

Sp. I have'not Time to juſtifie the Deed ; 

But thank the Clemency of Great Guiſcardo, 

You're ſafe, and free, and I have now my Ends 

You may command ſtill your remaining Guards 

For the Protection of your Houſe and Perſon —— 
Leo. Moſt Execrable Traytor! 


Re-Enter Soldiers. 


Sold. My Lord, in vain we've ſearch d the Palace round. 
Spi. Slave, I recall the Mercy I have giv:n, 


11 


1 
1 


j 
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If you diſcloſe not —— in 20 [T» Lo 
Leo. Hold, you vain Wretch, the Pris'ners are eſcap'd 

And Laugh at all your Idle Vengeance now. 

Spi. Wither'd be the Hand that gave them Freedom 


But I muſt hence Guiſcardo wants my Aid 


1 4 


Ex. cum ſuis 


Leo. My Statagems have yet preſerv'd my Aſtramont- 
O Lorenzo: „ 
Ha'ſt thou heard ought of thy unhappy Maſter ? 

Lo. Madam, he now is ready to engage, 
And Marches from the Northern Gate: to meet 
The New Uſurper 

Leo. May Heav'n preſerve him] Thou Blced'ſt, 

Lo. I wou'd haveempty'd all my. Veihs to ſerve yon, 
And dy'd in the young Princeſſes Defence ; 
But overpowr'd my Soldiers moſt were kill'd 
At firſt too few oppoſe Spinol!'s Storm. 
Now will I haſte 
If my weak Limbs have Pow'r to act my Win, 
T'inform you of the Fortune of my Lord. 

Leo. And if he Falls 
(Which O ye Pow'rs avert! ) | 
Return, and here Receive my laſt Commands. 


Exeunt ſeveralh. 


Spi. T' 
d car 
ith thi 
nave i 
he No 
Leon 
he Far 
nd wi 
arch'd 
the 


Pt. V 
Spi. ! 
The T5 
Cui. 


haltiſe 
t lens 


ur Gr 
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eee 


CEN E Changes to the Great- 
Square. 115 


wer Guiſcardo, Perolto, Spinoli, at the Head of 
their Soldiers. 


on. [7 You've made a brave Diſpatch my Worthy Frend. 
) bo | 


(To Spinoli. 


pi. I've Sform'd the Palace without much Reſiſtance, 
d carry'd of the Princeſs Sygiſmunda © 5 
ith the Fair Captive to the Citadel: 
nade in vain the ſtricteſt Search to find | 
he Noble Priſoners - But was there inform'd 
Leonalta's Means they have eſcap'd 
he Furious Doge had late retir d from thence, 
rath 1d with the Guards, and independent Troops 

' Wirch'd to the Northern Gate there he has joyn'd 

the Train'd-Bands, and Hour'ly gathers Strength. 


( Shout within. 


P-. What mean theſe Shouts? 
Spi. By theſe Exulting Clamours of his Soldiers, 
ſhe Tyrant ſure is near 
Gui. Now, now my Friends, Revenge your Country s 
 Wrongs, | 
haſtife Ambition and Aſert our Liberty; 
t lenzth the Time is come, when you ſhall free 
ur Groaning State from a Deſpetick Power. 


Imnes. 
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Enter lagello, and his Party. 


Ia. Where are thoſe Bold, thoſe Vain Rebellious Mer 
That dare diſpute their great Dictator's Pow'r ? 
Where's their Commander now that Pageant Prince, 
Dreſt in my Robes, and in Uſurping Glory? 

Now let him try with me who heſt deſerves 
The Golden Reins of Govenment Fall on— 


L To his Soldier: 


Gui. O hold Blind, ye moſt miſtaken Men ; 
That wou'd ſupport the Intereſt of a Tyrant; 
Quit, timely quit his tottering guilty Cauſe ; 
Which elſe will Cruſh you all beneath its Ruin. 
Ia. Baſe daſtard Traytor, now thou art uhworthy, 
To Rival me, or to ſucceed in Pow'r ; 
Thou art unequal to the Glorious Task, 
That poorly wou'd ſeduce my Soldiers from me; 
When by the great Deciſion of the Sword, 
Thou ſhould'ſt have Fought it out, and thro' my Blog 


Climb to the Eminence from whence thou'd ſt thrown Me 


Gui. Mark, mark, my Country-Men, how he wou 
laviſh 
The Blood of Genoa to Grace his Death : 
Then ceaſe fond Men to fight this Monſter's Battles, 
And joyn with me, joyn in your Country's Cauſe. 
Accept the Senate's Mercy, and my Favour. 


Ia. Damn'd damn'dDiſſembler! now my gallant Friend 


[His Soldiers all deſert aud go over to Guiſcard 


O groveling Slaves ! dare you forſake your Prince ? 
Nor Court a glorious Fate, and Fall with me? 

Who dies with me, from Death ſhall riſe immortal, 
When his vile Blood, ſpringing from Honeſt Wounds, 
Shall low enrich'd with my Imperial Crimſon * 
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t flie, ye daſtard Herd, material Souls, 
Cruſted oer with ba e Plebeian Clay; 
jr (tilt this true this faithful Friend remains, 


Told | hj ( 8 
1 ( S up his Swor 


bile I have life and this, I will oppoſe you; 
de, 11 after Neath in Gha ly Majilty _ 
j Awful Wounds mall mouth Defiance at you. 
Gui. Baſe as thou art, thou ſhalt not Fall inglorious 
r die by a leſs Hand than mine—— (Frght, Doge falls 
NW Leonalta liraight Convey the Body: 
er: 


(Soldiers carry off Iagello. 


nd let a Guard attend me to the Senate, 

here I will juſtify my Actions to th m. 

it your Care Perolto in my Abſence, 

0 keep the buiſy Town from all Commotions. 
nolt, to your Care I give the Citadei, 

ith the Important Charge of the Fair Priſoners, 


thy, 


Th Ambitious Man deſerves a Neble Fate. 
Who to be happy, bravely dares be great : 2 
The Gods from Heaven their Drooping Monarch drove 
When Saturn Nods the World requires a Jape. 
v. Omnes 


38828282888 23 8888888888 


rien SCENE the Palace. 


card. 


Enter Lorenzo, Aſtramont, and Honorio. 


Io. Accept the Freedom Leonalta gives you: 
evenge her Lord: Revenge my Murder'd Matter 7 
, alte and Purſue the exccrable Raviſhers: 
nds, Weſcue from Ruffians Hands your Eloiſa 1 [To Aſtra 
* [Fattiſe the Wrongs of God-like Sygiſmunda: {To Hono 
| K Your 
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Your Captive Soldiers all ſhall be releas d, 


0 
01 


Full fiſteen Hundred, now confin'd in Dungeons; 1372 
Our Stores ſhall ſtraight ſupply you all with Arms. | k & 
Aft. This Whirl of Fortune fins me with Amazemenſſiſ 7, 
Lo. Fatally True is all the dreadful Story. roy C5 
Pardon me, ſacred Shade of my great Maſter, | E 
That thus I diſobey thy laſt Commands: "JG | 


But ſoon thy well-pleas'd Ghoſt ſhall ſmile Revenge, 
By giving Freedom to theſe generous Fots. 
Ho. My Silter gone! my Sgiſmunda too! 
Sure Conqueſt ſhall attend a Cauſe ſo juſt, 
And ſwift Perdition overtake their Crimes, 
Who've done ſo rude a Violence to Beauty. 


Aſt. When the baſe Trojan ſeiz'd his Spartan Prize 
And languiin'd o'er her with Adult'rous Eyes : 
An injur'd Husband puniſh'd Guilty Troy, 
And Wrath Divine oertook th' ingratefu! Boy 
Proud um's Domes were humbl'd to the Duſt, ER 
And felt the Vengeance due to lawleſs Lult: 
A while the Meteor Triumph'd in its Pride : 
But ſoon the ſhort liv'd exhalation Dy'd : 
For Greece had Heav'n, and Juſtice on it's ſide. 
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A CTY SEN 
SCENE Before the Citadel. 


SPINOLI Solus. 


51888 Wild Confuſion Reigns thro' all the City; 
SS! —.— 708 Mechanicks now turn Stateſmen, and the 


nd Rabble 

722 A 52200 Prick up their Ears for News, and bawl 
00 Sedition: 

83 8 > But how more ſtrong's the Tumult in m 
Than the 3 of a Revolution? 
0 Sgiſnunda! Damnation do I whine? 


A Politician dwindled to a Coxcomb ! 
And for a puling Girl? when all the Sex 
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Were meant the Slav:s, and Vaſſils of Man's Pleaſure 
By Hea*vn ! MI enter theſe D:-vted Walls, 1 
Aſſign d to my Protection by Guiſcrrdo, 

There Ad a Deed, (ti gen even ſtand aghaſt, | 
And Fiends, and Devils Wonder at my Daring. (Ex Þ 


Nr ::... BY W/W BB, AAA a 
C 
NN Noe eee 


£ 
_ 


8 2 E N E Chances to 4 Private Late. 
Cham er 71 e (Citadel. | 


| FEE Aſt 
Re-F 3:10 Spipoli. NO], 
Tis gi 
Thus far %is wel . Jer Wonen are removed ind V 
With Bloiſr, to remote hartmen ——— Think 
Vain Fool Perolto! Wnercò try Gongs now ? With; 
Firſt will I rie Sg ſmνν , Charms . Til Y 
Then Murder thee, thou Rival o my Gre4neſs , While 
Sure of Impunity in theſe Di.:rattions -—— * Om. 
Ha! there She fs, the Beautcous es ſits, Ho. 
i Por ing ton whe Ro Whict 
But now what means this {udden Qualm vi in, In Glo 
That comes a crois my Luft, and Jamyns my Kopes ? Let ne 
1ow her Majcitick Eyes like Lightning pierce me, Gain « 
Give me a Sence of Sin, and Thiw my Blood! Abate 
Why do I Tremble thus! hence vain Chimara——— JF 'Tis H 
Since Jam Plung d in Streams of Guilt—— Til on And E 
Reſol ed to Lrown, or Pais the Rubicon. (Ex Again 
Su. within) Help O help-- Monſtrous Villain, Raviſher- 
Hlaym Han protect me | Ente: 
1 
C 
6.390 Gu 
50 | And 
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ſure, 


CC 


. CE NE Changes to the Great 
Square. 


te- Toter Aſtramont, and Honorio with their Soldiers 
5 Drums and Trumpet. 


At Ye brave Remainder of my Gallant Friends, 
Nowy, now revenge your Slaughter'd Fellow- Soldiers. 
Tis giv'n you to aſſert your Country's Cauſe, 
ind Wade to Conqueſt thro' a Sea of Blond. 

Think, I've releas'd you from Inglorious Chains, 
With a full Purpoſe never to rerurn, | 
Til Venice ſees us come Triumphant home, 
While Conquelt Smiles on our Victorious Eagles. 

Om. Conquelt or Death. 

Ho. Reflect on Remo, or th' Enſanguin'd Var, 
Which ſwell'd it's Waves with Hoſtile Blood, and rax 
In Glorious Pomp all purple to the Main. 

Let nor their Numbers or laſt Night's blind Conqueſt 
Gain'd by Surpriſe, by Treachery, and Spinoli 
Abate your Generous Zeal for Liberty, 
—— | Tis Heav'n alone diſpoſes of Succeſs, 
And Human Force, and Multitudes are vain 
(Ex. Againſt Omnipotence Exeunt. Alarm. 


r Roc 


Euter Guiſcardo, Perolto, Pierre with their Sword: 
Daun. 


Gui, Confuſion ! we are all Surpris'd betray'd ; 
and all my Glories wither'd in a Day --— 
NI The captive Generals in Arms again? 


Spring | 
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Springing like Hydra's ! Riddles, and Death! 
Pe. Th Impriſon d Soldiers by Lorenzo's Means, 
Are all Releas'd, and Arm'd from th' Arſenal. 
Gui. I met our Men ſecure of further Fears, : 
Diſſolv'd in Wine, diſpers'd in Stews and Brothels —-. © 


Scarce half their Number now are fit for Action. 


( Shout wit bing 


Theſe Clam'rous Shouts tell us the Conqu'ring Foes 
Drive like a Torrent on our ſinking Troops : 
Haſte, Fly Perolto, and Suſtain them — 


D Exit Perolto, 


Ha ! I've a Thought may yet retrieve the Day! 
Wing hence you Pierre, to the Citadel, 

And bring the Captive Eloiſz hither —— 
This Sig net gives you Entrance. 


CEx. ſeverally. Drums, and Trumpets for ſons 


Re-Enter Aſtramont, and Honorio with tei 


Party. Guiſcardo, Perolto, their Soldicrs Re 
tiring. 


Aſt. Where's this new Prince ? This mighty Man 0 
War ? 

Let him Advance: We're now on equal Terms; 

He does not now ſurpriſe a Sleeping Camp; 

Why does the Boaſter fly a Glorious Fate, 

And hun my Sword amidſt a daſtard Herd? 


Gu:. Damn'd, damn'd Pierre! Curſe on the Loytcriny 


Slave! | 
Fy Hell he comes ! 


Lutte. 


Enter 


Alt. 
Elo. 
Gili. 


procee 
JElſe 1 


If the 
[f the 
May 
If the 
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; Eater Pierre with Eloiſa Trembling, and Weeping. 


5 


Wit hing 


5 


Aft. My Floiſa ! 

Elo. My ATramont ! | | 

Gut. Thou Wretch: behold thy Minion in my Pow'r . 
proceed no further — But forego thy Conqueſt —— 


JElſe her warm Soul ſmoakes on this Recking Blade 


Aſt. Thou can'lt not be ſo black, ſo baſe a Monſter. 
Gui, Command thy Soldiers to retire——— 


or this Moment [holds his Sword at her Breaſt. 


t rolto. 


Ho. Conſummate Villain ! 

Ad. Oh! hold thou Bloody Man! 

Elo. My deareſt Lord ! let my laſt dying Breath 
Conjure you not to truſt this Traytor's Faith; 


I Nor ere betray the Honour of your Country 


for ſom! 


2 thei 
ers Re 


Man 0 


)ytcrilg 


Lutte. 


For this poor worthleſs Life O let me Die, 
Rather than be the Prey of Brutal Luſt. 

Cut. Quickly reſolve — 

Elo. My Aſtramont, we long in yain have ſtruggl'd 
With mighty Woes, nor can we ward them all, 
Then let him Strike, and ſave thy wav'ring Glory. 

Aſt. If yet thy Breaſt glows with one Generous 

Though; 
If thou dar'ſt Rival me in Love, and Glory; 
[f thou can'ſt fear that Thunder from on high 
May bolt thee dead for ſuch a horrid Crime ; 
If thou art Brave, accept a brave Propoſal ; 
Let us command our Men on either Side 
Straight to retire to an appointed Diſtance ; 
Then let us meet, and in each Armies view, 
Diſpute our right for ſuch a Heav'n of Vertue, 
While our Swords act the Influence of her Eyes. 

Gui. I coutd Embrace thee for the Glorious Thought! 
Long has my Sword thirſted to Drain thy Blood; 

I know you Brave, and that you'll do me Reaſon. 
Aſt. This unexpected Anſwer has ſurpris d me; 
Now cou'd I wiſh we met on better Terms. 


Cui. 
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Gui. Two Infinites thou know'ſt are inconſiſtent: 
One Power Supreme muſt Rule the Univerſe, 
Retire, my Friends, Perolto, lead them off, 
And if 1 fall ſecure the Citadel, 

Thither you may Retreat, 


80 


[Both Armies Retire off the Stage ſeveral, 


Aft.” Now let us meet. 8 | 
Lite claſhing Clouds, driv'n by impetuous Storms 
With Sulphur pregnant, and with Thunder charg'd. 
Flo O Heav'ns preſerve my Lord. [ Kneels, 
Gui. No more, tor Love and Glory. 
Aſt. For Eloiſa. 5 
[They Fight, Guiſcardo falls. Aſtra- 
mont and Eloifa embrace. 


Guiſ. I thank you, Heav'n, are thoſe my promis'd Joys ? 
What? thus to fall inglorious for a Woman? 
That Toy, that Moppet, empty worthleſs Nothing — 
That Bubble fill'd with Vanity, and —— [Dies. 
At. Once more thou'rt mine and I'll enſure thee ſo— 
Nor Chance, nor Deſtiny ſhall part us more. 
Elo. Me thinks we'e” landed on a peaceful Coaſt, + 
And now look back with wonder on the Storms, 
The raging Surges, and the Gulphs of Ruin 
We've lately paſs d Heav'n ſure has giv'n us 
A certain Clue to Guide us thro' the Dangers, 
The dreadful various Dangers of this Day. 
Aſt. How are the Doge, and that Imperious Man 
Together fa!l'n! while both at once Conſpir d 
With black Deſigns t invade our Lives and Love; 
Both by a turn of Providence have Periſh'd, 
And each the inſtrument of either's Ruin 


Enter an Officer. 


Offi. By me, Great Sir, the Lord Honorio 
Hails your Succeſs, and ſends me to info: m on, 
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” Heads Fight Hundred choſen Men to Storm 


Irne Citadel, to which the Foz retir d. 


He wou'd with the Remain er you'd ſurround, 
and ſtraight ſurpriſe the Senate, now Aſſembl 4, 
Before ſome new raisd Forces cut us of: 
lou may impoſe what Terms you Pleaſe upon * 
&cure at once a ſafe Retreat to Venice, 
and Crown the Labours of the Glorious Day. 
Af. This ſetting Sun ſhan't reach this deſtin'd Wett, 
Fer Icompleat the Triumphs of my Arms. 
Convey that dreadful Object hence 


Enter Soldiers, who carry off the Body 
What means that ſable Pomp of Grief? 


Euter Leonalta and Eugenia in Mourniig following 
the Doge's He, ſe. 


Thou Beauteous Mourner, ſtop a moment here; ; 
And let me Pay my Trihute to thy Woes; 
For when thou Weep'lt the World ſhou'd Sympathize, 
And all relenting Nature put on Mourning. 
Leo. Farewell, for ever, moſt illuſtrious Man, 
Live, and be happy in thy Fair ones Arms 
While I retire for ever from the World: 
The ſno c remainder of my gloomy Days 
To Heav'n, and Pray'r I have Devoted all, 
Monglſt the Society of Cloyiter'd Virgins; 
(The peaceful ſad Ketreat of Miſery) 
I bid the World and Vanity adieu 
To Weep my Crimes, and Mourn my Murder'd Lord, 
nd never, never ceaſe to Importune | 
h' Eternal Pow'rs above for thy Succeſs. 
Aſt. Heav'n ne er exacts ſuch ſtrict Severity, | 
rom thee, from thee, who leaſt of all it's Works 
id eer Offend the Majelty Supream 3 


et not thy Beauty wither in its bloom, 3 
L Th 
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Gui. Two Infinites thou know'ſt are inconſiſtent : 
One Pow'r'Supreme muſt Rule the Univerſe, 
Retire, my Friends, Perolto, lead them off, 
And if I fall ſecure the Citadel, 

Thither you may Retreat, 


[Both Armies Retire off the Stage ſeverally, 


Aft.” Now let us meet. | h 
Like claſhing Clouds, driv'n by impetuous Storms 
With Sulphur pregnant, and with Thunder charg'd. 
Flo O Heav'ns preſerve my Lord. [Kneels, 
Gui. No more, tor Love and Glory. 
Aft. For Eloiſa. eee er rw 
[They Fight, Guiſcardo falls. Aſtra- 
mont and Eloifa embrace. 


Guiſ. I thank you, Heav'n, are thoſe my promis d Joys? 
What? thus to fall inglorious for a Woman? 
That Toy, that Moppet, empty worthleſs Nothing — 
That Bubble filld with Vanity, and [ Dies, 
At. Once more thou'rt mine and I'll enſure thee ſo— 
Nor Chance, nor Deſtiny ſhall part us more, 
Elo. Me thinks we'er landed on a peaceful Coaſt, + 
And now look back with wonder on the Storms, 
The raging Surges, and the Gulphs of Ruin 
We've lately paſs'd Heav'n ſure has giv'n us 
A certain Clue to Guide us thro' the Dangers, 
The dreadful various Dangers of this Day. | 
Aſt. How are the Doge, and that Imperious Man 
Together fa!l'n ! while both at once Conſpir d 
With black Deſigns tinvade our Lives and Love; 
Both by a turn of Providence have Periſh'd, 
And each the inſtrument of either's Ruin 


Enter an Officer. 


Offi. By me, Great Sir, the Lord Honorio 
Hails your Succeſs, and ſends me to inform vou, 
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de Heads Eight Hundred choſen Men to Storm 
The Citadel, to Which the Fo: retir d. 
He wou'd with the Remain der you'd farround, 
and ſtraight ſurpriſe the Senate, now Afembl 4, 
Before ſome new raisd Forces cut us of : 
lou may impoſe what Terms you Pleaſe upon een, 
cure at once à ſafe Retreat to Venice, 
and Crown the Labours of the Glorious Dav. 
Act. This ſetting Sun ſhan't reach this deſtin'd Wett, 
Fer I compleat the Triumphs of my Arms. 
Convey that dreadful Object hence 


Enter Soldiers, who carry off the Body 
What means that ſable Pomp of Grief? 


Euter Leonalta and Eugenia in Mouraius followins 
the Doge's Her ſe. 


Thou Beauteous Mourner, ſtop 2 moment here; ; 
And let me Pay my Trihute to thy Woes; 
For when thou Weep'lt the World ſhou'd Sympathize, 
And all relenting Nature put on Mourning. 
Leo. Farewell, for ever, moſt illuſtrious Man, 
Live, and be happy in thy Fair ones Arms 
While I retire for ever from the World: 
The ſho'* remainder of my gloomy Days 
To Heav'n, and Pray'r I have Devoted all, 
Mongſt the Society of Cloyiter'd Virgins; 
(The peaceful ſad Ketreat of Miſery) 
I bid the World and Vanity adieu 
To Weep my Crimes, and Mourn my Murder d Lord; 
And never, never ceaſe to Importune | 
Th' Eternal Pow'rs above for thy Succeſs. 

Aſt. Heav'n ne'er exacts ſuch ſtrict Severity, 
From thee, from thee, who leaſt of all it's Works 
Did eer Offend the Majeſty Supream; 

Let not thy Beauty wither in its bloom, 8 
L 


4 
1 
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The brighteſt Emblem of Divine perfection . 

By Heaven, my Sword ſhall hew. thee out a Throne, 

Adoring Europe at thy Nod ſhall ſhake, 

And wonder at the Awe of Female Majeſty 

' Ocou'dI make thee Miſtreſs of the Worl 

Id lay the mighty Sceptre at thy Feet, 

And Crown thee itfaight with univerſal Sway! 

A poor Return for all thy, wondrous Goodneſs, 

For Life, for Conqueſt, Liberty, and Love. 

Leo. Alas! Im cold, and Dead to all Ambition, 
And aim alone at an immortal Crown ; 

All the Return, I ever ſhall expect, 

Is now, and then, if e'er you think on me, 

To drop one pitying Tear, and Sighing ſay! 

I owe this Tribute to the Memory 

Of the poor, loſt, unhappy Leonalt 

Pardon me, Heav'n, if my frail Heart as yet 

Is not entirely wean'd from Love, and Him ! 

But Oh ! | 

He ne er ſhall know the Weakneſs of my Soul, 

And from this Moment I will ſtrive to make it 

A grateful Offering to the Throne of Grace. afide. 

Ad. Are, then thoſe Charms for ever doom'd te Shine 
Amid'ſt the dreadful Gloom of Vaults, and Cells, 

And only Guld the Awful Horrors there ? 

No thou wert Born to Courts, and Majeſty, 

To deal out Fate with thoſe commanding Eyes, 


And on a throne Refulgent blaze to Heav'n. 2 
Eloi. Moſt noble Princeſs, timely be ad vis d. 
Aſt. Vet ſtay — | 
Leo. Alas! Tis all in vain 
O with what greedy Ears I drink his Praiſe ! 
How, my Blood mounts into my Burning Cheeks 
To think that F mult leave him !— Guilty Thought ! 
The Qualm is over Heay'n's again in * 
3 783 [aſide 


— 


O ſhall I ſay for ever: 
Ela 


Ast. If we muſt part 
Receive the Fulneſs of a grateful Heart 


— . — 
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Elo. Let me too ſadly ſhare this Parting Scene, 
Lborh Embrace Her tenderly. 


Leo. Thou tender happy Maid, farewell. 
Aſt. For ever? 7 85 
Leo. O for ever 
(ome now, thou generous Partner of my Sorrows 
lo Silence, Peace, to Abſtinence, and Pray'r 


(Tov Eugenia. 


This Sigh—andthen no more—thank Heav'n ! tis paſt--- 
When lab'ring in the laſt Convulſive ſtrife, 

he parting Soul hangs on the Verge of Life ; 

eebly a while with it's informirig Heat 

he Blood moves Slow, and lazy Pulſes beat : 
Juſt on the Wing, yet fearful to depart, 
ne hea ves the Breaſt, and loyters round the Heart; 

Till Impotent to rowl the Balls of Sight, 

n Groans the takes her Everlaſting Flight. 


(Ex. Leo. and Eug. 

Ad. Tranſcendent Woman! 

Ho. Extra vagantly Great! 

Aſt. Come now, my Fair, 

For we muſt part no more) 

o make Conditions for our ſafe Return. 
danger, and War have ſmooth'd their rugged Brow; 
Nought of the raging Tempeſt now remains, 
ut the faint Murmurs of expiring Winds. 


8 WS 


Exeunt. 
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* 


ede dec he c 
SCENE Ihe Citadel. 


S CE N E draws, and diſcover 819 iſmunda, 
Hing ca a Bed with her Head cover d, Spinoli 
cores. from her to the Front of the Stage. 
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Spi. I thought I ſt ard my Conſcience black with sin; 
Yet nil the Rebel ſhakes my Guilty Soul: 
Methinks I raiſe, as if ſome Fiend ftom Hen, 
An univerſal Horror with my Sight...“ 
Fain wou'd Iſhun my felf— Oh! Ia diſtracted 
To ſee yon {.atcly Trophy of my Lu... 
Why ſtalks yon pale, and ghaſtiy Spectre round me ? 
Hark, Spino!; ! Yes it Sereamid _— „ 
Hence thou Inſernal Harbinger àvaunt— 
W W There am 12 Ha ! Perolto ! e 


« 6, 8. 


4 ; 1 i 


Eiter Pero: to. 55 : 
A 8-406 8 
Per 
Villain, 


To meet the, Man thou "haſt 7 ck y lud; 'P 


Thou Daſtard, Coward, Traytor, aviſher, art! 

That durſt with impious, Hands ollute. a z 
Soon as enter d, Sygiſmund?s omen 

Met me with big-fwoln Eyes, and outilretch'd Arms, 

Imploring Juſtice upon thee, thou Monſter, 

That cou'd defile their violated Princeſs. 

Draw, Sacrilegious Wretch = [draws 
Spi. Art thou turn'd. Bravo, Fool, and wilt thouFigit 


| ar N 3 N a Woman Honour ', 


Romantic 
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This Probes thy Heart 
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Romanrick Slave, this ma Chaſtiſe thy R aſhneſs, 


(They Fight. | 


Ha! have I Stung thee ? 


(Wounds Perolto. 


Per. Still havel life enough thus to repay thee: . 
Thiz, this, and this, my Sg da ſends thee 


1 
- - 


(Wounds Spinoli ulo falls. 


Theſe are thy Paſports to Eternal Darkneſs. | 
Spi. Curſe on thy Hand, thou'ſt rob'd me of my Life, 
Amid'it a Load of unrepented Crimes. ge: 
Per. Say art thou doublyDamn'd ? O haſt rhouMurder'd 


| Falling 


The Goddeſs of that Temple thou prophan'd ? 
Spi. Diſturb me not 
Is it conſiſtent with Eternal Juſtice 
For Momentary Sins to make Offenders 
Endure a Round of never ending Tortures ? 
Byut——— now Repentance i unworthy of me; 
And my black Thoughts, more pungent than thy Sword, 
Repierce my Heart, and point out endleſs Horrour— 


(Dies. 


Ter. She lives, and moves — thus Crawling I approach 
8 as n | . 

O $giſmunda ! ruin'd Innocence, 

Unfold thy Eyes, look down upon a Wretch 
WY. Leave me No more I'm Sygiſmunda 

O Let me-+Bluſh alone thus Brood on Miſery, 


And Sigh my poor Polluted Soul away. 
Per. Bchold the Traytor, fall'n by my Sword, 
Then look on me— and view this ſpringing Wound, 
| Bchold 


——— 
8 — 
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Behold my Soul, juſt bubling at the Paſſaze ; 
Then bleſs me e er l die one pray'r from thee 
Enſures my Pardon But—— O Heav'n 

S Triumphant Death, and Horrour reign around; 


| (riſing 
And this dire Scene ſalutes my Miſery. 
Oh ! I muſt ever rank among the vileſt, 
While Spotleſs Virgins Start at my foul Name, 
And Bluſh to read the Page that holds my Wrongs: 
What have I done, O Heav'n, that I am thy Outcalt, 
A mizhty Pile of Infamy, and Shame ? 
My Whiteſt Honour ſuliy'd by a Ruffan! 
'Tis Death the ſilent Refuge of th' Unhappy, 
Mult end this Chaos of Diſtraction here — 
Ha! I remember, in that dreadful Chamber, 
1 faw Spinoli—— Horror on the Name 
Prepare a Cup of Poiſon for Perolto 
At laſt tis done 


Enter Honorio with an Officer. 


(Ex, 


Ho The Bloody Buũneſs of the Day is over, 
At length I've gain'd this long contelted Place 
See a ſtrong Guard be ſet at either Gate: 
The General quickly will be here, Exit, Offxer. 
What means theſe Swords? Ha! Spinoli dead! 
And there Perolto Heav'n preſerve my Love— 


Sure to this Place of Terror ſhe was brought. 
| (Sygif. Groans within. 


I ſeck her further— hark! Whence came that-Groan— 
That deep fetch'd Sigh ? ture 'tis the Voice of Fate, 
That calls me to chaſe Horror toits Dwelling. Et, 


(Bodies carry'd of 
SCENE 


(Di: 


. W. 


Calls Sye 
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n s C E N E Changes to another 
Chamber. 


” 0 
Enter Sygiſmunda. 


Sy. What Voice more Charming than Expiring Swans, 
Calls Sygiſmunda ? | 


Enter Honorio. 


(Ex 0 my HDnorio! 
Ho. 'Tis ſhe—— tis ſhe——'tis lovely Sygiſmunda— 
0 Heav'n ſhe Faints ! recall thy wandring Beauties, 


(Paints, he ſupports her. 


Let thy Cheeks mantle with Reviving Charms, 
and thy Eyes meet this unexpected Tranſport. 
cer | K 
H. Ah poor Honorio ! Ruin d Sg:ſmunda! 


* | (breaks from him. 


Ho. Why does the lovely Mourner ſhun me thus? 

. What mean theſe broken Sighs, theſe Starts, theſe Tears ? 

Perhaps Spinoli The Pains of Hell are on me 
Sy. Shun me, my Lord, as thou wou'd'ſt certain Fate, 

of, The Crocadile, or Afr.ck's dreadful Blood; 

The Air I breath is Peltilential all- 
JE O Spinoli | but all Words are Poor 
| To Paint the Villain in his Native Black ; | 
My Groans, my Tears, my, Sizhs will ſpare my Bluſhes, | 
And better tell the Monſter's Cruelty. 


— - oy 
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Ho. Unhappy Mail! O Villain ! Villain ! | 

Sy, His Crime is well Rewarded—— he and Perolto 
Fought, and both Periſh'd by each other's Sword. . 

Ho. Reſtore him Hell, give him to Light again: 


hy qui 


Open, Internal Gul, hof Central Fire, | Sy. I'v 
Send him in Whijrl-winds thro' the black Abyſs, My Bloo 
That 1 may Tear, and Gore the roaring Fiend ; Are juſt 

Till chart'ring with his Pains, he Groans, and Howls Ho. O 


To he diſmiſs'd again to Torturing Devils, 
Rather than bear my more than Hell of Vengeance 
Yet — dry thoſe Tears, and calm thy Mind to Peace; 


Sy. Co 
to ſur 
ve done 


Come to my Heart; there hide thee and thy Wrongs Ho. O 
There's no Spinoli on thoſe Balmy Lips; Then fa 
Thy Breath's more ſweet than Aromatick Odours, Sy. O 
Or Eaſtern Incenſe blown in Spicy Gales. Live and 
Sy. O am black as Night: foul as Pollution: and ſcre( 
Ho. Thou'rt more than Angel in a Woman's Form; Ten Tho 
Thy Soul's as pure, as are the Minds of Prophets, A univer 
Charm'd with the Inſpiration of their God: Yet I wi 
Choires of exulting Angels hail'd your Birth, And it's 
And when the Babe was firſt diſclos'd to Light, Ho. HH 
Heav'n ſmil'd, and own'd the Maſter-picce Divine. 0 let me 
Sy. O generous Youth ! and woud'ſt thou then receive me, YThou M 
Staind as I am, receive me to thy Boſom ? What th 


Ho. Tho all this mighty Waſt, this Heav'n of Charms No ——t 
Was purpl'd o er with Blains, and cruſted Leproſy; 
By Heav'n, my Heart thou'd hold thee dear as ever. 

Sy. Sure thou art kinder than forgiving Mercy, 
And ſoft as th Infant boſom of the Spring 
Why was lever Born to be thus Curit, Thou G 
Or make unhappy ſo much tender Goodneſ? Thou'rt 
Ho. Oh molt unkind! why wilt thou fly my Arms? Irny ſeit 
Hh, Thou ſhalt not graſp an Atbiop to thy Bo ſom, Scorn'd 


Thou M 


O never, never, Hope and I've ſhook hands Tis tho 
The Milk white Flcece-ſtain'd to another Tincture Diſfolv'l 
Never regains it's genuine Purity. That Sci 

Ho, Why heaves thy Breaſt as in the Pangs of Death, ¶ But loo 
Why do thy Eye-balls rowl, and Wildly glare? Loſt in 1 


What mcans that livid Paleneſs on thy Cheeks? Empyre 


Why 


ll \ ee ite wee. * — PIN 04 < 
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hy quive thus thy Lips? why ſtaggers all thy Frame? 
J | PR 


[Supports her tenderly 


Sy. I've drank a healing Draught to all my Sorrows ; 
My Blood all thickens, and the Springs of Life 
are juſt run down for ever [ſinks in bis Arme. 
ls Ho. O cruel Maid ! what has thy. raſhneſs done ? 
Sy. Coud'ſt thou conceive ſo low a thought of me 
— to ſurvive my ſuly'd Fame, my Honour? 
ice; Nie done a deed to make me worthy of thee. 
; Ho. O dreadful proof of unexampled Love! 
Then fall Honorio DINE, 
$y. O live brave Youth, the World can't ſpare thee yet; 
Live and forget thy once lov'd Syg iſmunda, 
and ſcreen my Frame from baſe cenſoreous Tongues —— 
Ten Thouſand Shadows skim before my Eyes; 
A univerſal Darkneſs hovers round me 
Yet I will fix my feeble ſight upon you, 
And it's laſt object is my dear Honorio. [Dies. 
Ho. Heroic Maid! by Heav'n, ſhe Smiles in Death; 
O let me ſuck the venom from thy Heart! 
e me, Thou Miſer, will't thou not afford me ſome ? 
hat think ſt thou IN ſurvive, when thou art gone 2 
Tm FNo——this ſhall quickly make me thine again. 


5 


[Lays ber gently down, and draws bis Sword. 


Thou Monſter Death! What art thou King of Terrours? 
Thou Goal of Life ! Thou great uncertain— WHAT I 
Thou'rt ſure a Sleep to lull the Wretches Pains, 

: Irny ſelf that Attribute, aſcrib'd to thee ; 

ly Ncorn'd bythe Romans: Courted by the brave. 
Tis chou Unfetter'ſt our Embody'd Minds, 
Diffolv'ſt this Tenement of mouldring Clay, 
That Screws the Soul to Reaſon's narrow Views 

ih Put loog'd by thee, how voundleſs is her Ken, 

Loſt in th' Expanſe, of glorious. Speculation, 

Empyreal Luſtre, and Effulgent Worlds! ——— 


M Thou 


RR” — 
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Thou Jookſt' ſo lovely, and inviting there, 


[Kneeling oper Sygiſmundz 


cannot fear thee 3 this to convince me 
all- on bis Swor, 


Enter Aſtramont and Eloiſa. 


Aft. Where is my Brother? Where is my Honorio ? 
That I may greet my Friend with Love, and Conquet 
a ! on the Ground! and grov'ling in his Blood! 
Elo. Olet me raiſe him to my trembling Boſom, 
And pour my Soul upon his bubling Wound ! 


[They raiſe him, 


2 Say, ſay, what ſavage execrable Hand 
Made Vertue Bleed? What Monſte 
Ho. O Sygiſmunda ! there behold 
Ho. O Heavn's! my Siſter Dead: 
Ho. Poor injur'd Maid! thy Sorrows are at reſt —— 
O wou'd you hear the Story of her Wrongs, 
The direful Tale wou'd petrefy each Joynt, 
Freeze you to Death, and ſtiffen you to Stone, 
Stupid, and Cold, as I ſhall ſhortly be 
O Spinoli! | 


Pardon me, Heav'ny if 1 hou'd Curſe im now, 


Nor die in Charity with ſuch a Monſter ! 
Legions of Devils kindI'd up a Flame, 
Not to be quench'd but in a Brutal Rape, 
And 3 - 5 Vertue, 
he has fouly ſtain'd my Sygiſmunda. 
9 Els. Moſt horrid Deed i Nv On 
Aft. where is the Villain now? that eldeſt-born of Hell- 
The Frozen Polts, Eddies of ſcorching Sands, 
Or Natures Bounds ſhan't ſhield him from my Vengearge. 
Ho. He, and Perolto fell by mutual Wounds 5 
While Sgiſmundu With an honeſt Rage, 


. 
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And Indignation for her injur d Innocence, 
prown'd all her Sorrows in a Cup of Poyſon : 
Juſt at the fatal Time I ſtorm'd the Citadel 

Ad. Too plain I read the direful Miſtery now —— 
Honorio only cou'd deſtroy Honorio 

Ho. O my Wound akes, and Life flows out apace, 
That buiſy Thing is fleeting into Air, 
And ſhortly muſt evaporate to Nothing 
Forgive, O Heav'n, thoſe Guſts of Furious Paſaon, 
Thoſe in born Winds that drive us to Deſpair, 

To Death — Yet ſuch youve made our frail Nature — 
Pardon the Chriſtian in the Wretch, and Madman, 
Act. Recline thee on the Boſom of thy Friend, 

And let Death creep like Infants Slumbers on thee, 

Ho. Thy Hand, my Siſter 
One Womb enclos*'d both me, and Hoiſa 
Weep not, kind Maid; What? my Friend to Weep ? 
Art thou turn'd Woman for thy dying Brother ? 

Why do you look ſo ſadly Tender on me? 

Now have I caught th' Infection of your Eyes, 
But Oh! 1 ſwear not for my ſelf I Mourn, 
Nor can my Wounds affect me half ſo near, 

As to behold that mighty Heart thus melt, 

And all that dumb expreſſive Shew of Sorrow- 

Elo. My Brother! my Honorto ! 

Ak. O Death ! thou haſt caught thy nobleſt Victim now! 
Grief choaks my Words 

Ho, I thank you Heav'n, that at my Ebb of Lite 
My deareſt Friends pay their laſt Office to me, 

But this and then no more Ie er ſhall trouble you. 
O bend me downwards, lay me gently there, 

To breath my Laſt on Sygiſmunda's Breaſt, 

That ſhining Earth, which once was Sygiſmunda .* 

So now tis well My Brother, Siſter, ſee 

How wond'rous Lovely She appears in Death, 

And Smiling ſeems to know Honorio's near her 
O mind the Charge of thy Departing Friend, 

And lay us in one ſilent Tomb together; 

That at the Laſt great Day we may re vive, 

And riſe together to the great Tribunal, 


At 
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At once be cloath'd with dur immortal Bodies, 
And mount to Bliss all Gloriſy'd for ever. LDies. 
Aft.” The brighteſt Star of Venice s Horiſon | 
Has loſt it's Luſtre and is fer for ever 
But can he die? No he has rais'd a Monument, 
Lafing, and Hrn as Feypt's' wondrous Fabricks : 
Entomb'd within the Breaſts of lateſt Men, 


His Ations by flow thro” Future Ages, 
Till Nature N like Ferennial Springs. 


OF. My Lord, a Senator demands an Audience, 

Sen. I come from Genoa's aſſembled Fa chers 
Wich full Commiſion, Sir, to I reat with you 27 

They would; that Hoſtilities may ceaſe | 
It by to Morrow's Dawn, with all your. Soldiers, 
Lou leave the Town and March beyond our Frontiers. 
Aft, Inform the Senate I accept their Terms 


40M THIER 1 Ex. Sen. 
O riſe, my Faireſt to thy Husbands Arms, 
{Raiſes Eloifa from the Bodies 


Submit to Heav'n's juſt Providence. and think 
No Mortal Being is entirely; ha PY *. 
Still ſome groſs Parts 'mix with the pureſt. Stream. 


pleaſure incorporates witch Cares, and Strife. 
'Tis Cheker d al — This Pilgrimage of 1 
If We-expet a Happineſs ſincere, — 
We hunt à Shadow, and we graſp at Air; 
From our vain Search the Golden Phantom Flies, 
Th Enchanted Ile deludes gur Raviſh d Eyes, 
And when we'd N 75 6 | _ 2 
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